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A COMEDY. ©, 


Altus primus, Scæna prima. 


Enter the two Lourleſſet, Saul the Steward, 
and « Page, 


Ela. Low, 
Rother, is your laſt hope paſt to mollific Mooro- 
crafts heart about your Morgage ? 
Tong. Leue. Hopeleſly paſt: I haue preſented 
the Vſurer with a richer draught, then euer Crops. 
tra ſwallowed;he hath ſucktin ten thouſand pownds worth 
of my Land, more then hee paid for at a gulpe, without 
Trumpets. ea 
El. Lo. I haue as hard a task to performe in this houſe. 4 
To. Lo. Faith mine was to make a Vſcrer honeſt, or to 
looſe my land, . 

EI. Lo. And mine is to perſwade a paſſionate woman, 

or to leaue the Land. 
Saxill make the boate ſtay, I feare I ſhall begin my vnſor- 
tunate iourney this night, though the darkenefle of the 
night and the roughnes of the waters might cafily diſſwade 
an vnwilling man. 

Saul. Sit, your fathers old friends hold it the ſounder 
courſe for your body and eſtate, to ſtay at home, and marry, 
and propagate, and gouerne in your — to tra- 
uell for difcaſes, and eturne following the Court in a 
nightcap,and die without iſſue. 

El Le. Sauill, you ſhall gaine the opinion ofa bettet 
B ſeruant 
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ſeruant, in ſeeking t o execute, not alter my will, howſoe- 
uer my intents ſucceede. 

To. Lo. Yonders Miſtres Tongloue brother, the graue 
rubber of your miſtres toes. 

Enter Miſtres Tonglone the waiting woman. 

El. Le. Miſttes Tong lone. 

Tong. MF. Loneleſſe, truly wee thought your ſailes had 
| beene hoiſt: my Miltrcs is pet ſwaded you arc Sca-licke 
| ere this. 

EI Lo, Loues ſhe her ill taken vp reſolution ſodearcly? 
1 Didſt chou moue her ſot me: 

Teng. By this light that ſhines, thers no remouing her, 
gen t ſhe get a ſiffe opinion by the end, I attempted her to day 
ir 2 fa 9 :/ 4whea they lay a Woman can deny nothing. 

* El. Lo. What criticall minute was that? 
e Yong, When her (mock was ouer her cares: but ſniee 
AF was no more pliant then if it hung about her heeles. 
El. Le. I prethee deliver my ſervice, and ſay I deſite to 
ſee the deere cauſe of my baniſhment; and then for France, 
Yong, lle doe t: harke hether,js that your Brother? 
El. Le. Yes, haue you loſt your memory ? 
Teng. As Iliue hee's a pretty fellow, Exit, 
| Yo Lo, O this is a {weete Brache. 
| 8 El. Le. VVhy ſhe knows not you. 
| 7e. Lo No but ſhe offered me once to know her: to this 
day ſhe loues youth of cighteene; ſhe hear d a tale how Cu. 

id ſtrooke her in loue with a great Lord in the Tilt-yard, 

has he neuer ſawe her; yet ſhee in kindnefie would needes 


| 

weare a willow garland at his wedding. She lou'd all the 
Players in the la(t Queenes time once ouer : She was ſtrook 
when they acted louets, and forſook ſotne when they plaid 
murtherers. Shee has nine Sparreyalt, and the ſeruants ſay 
| - ſhe hords old gold; and ſhe herſelfe pronounces angetly, 
1 that the Farmers eldeſi ſonne, or her Miſtres husbands Clark 
| that ſhall be, that marties her,ſhall make her a iointute of 
R foureſcore pounds a yeerʒſhe tels tales of the ſcruing-men, 
bh El. Ls, Enough, I know her brother. I ſhall entreate 
you onely to ſalute my Miſtres, and take leaue, wee l part 

: at the ſkaiers, | 
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Enter Lady and waiting woman. 

La, Now Sir, this ficſt part of your will is performed 
whats the reſt? 

El.Lo, Firſt let me beg your noticefor this Gentleman 
my Brother, 

La, I ſhall take it as a fauour done to me, though the 
gentleman hath receiued but an vutimely grace from you, 
yet my charitable diſpoſition would haue been to 
haue donc him freer curteſies as a ſtranget, then ypon thoſe 
cold commendations. 

70, Lo. Lady, my ſalutations craue acquaintance and 
leaue at once. 

La, Sir I hope you ate the maſter of your one occa- 
ſions. Ex. Te Lo. Sauil. 

El. Lo, VVould I were ſo, Miſttes, ſot me to praiſe oner 
againe that worth, which all the world, and you your ſelfe 
can ſee. 

La. Its a cold Rome this;Seruant, 

EI. Le. Miſtres. 

La. What thinke you ifI haue a chimney fort out beer? 

El. Lo. Miſtres another in my place, that were not tyed 
to beleeue all your actions iuſt, would app ebend himſelſe 
wrongd : But I, whoſe vertues are conſtancy & obedience. 

La. Tongloue, make a good fire aboue to watme me after 
my ſeruants Exordiums. | 

El. Le. Lhaue heard and ſeene your affability to bee 
ſuch, that the ſeruants you giue wages to may ſpeake. 

Za. Tis true, tis true; but they — toth purpoſe. 

EI. Lo. Miſtres your will leades my ſpeeches from the 
purpoſe. But as a man 

La. A Simile ſeruant ? This roome was built for honeſt 
meaners, that deliuer themſelues haſtily and plainely, and 
are gone. Is this a time or place for Exordimut, and Similes, 
and metaphors? If you haue ought to ſay, breake intoo't; 
my anſwers ſhall very teaſonably meete you 

E/. Le. Miſtres I came to ſee you. 7 

La, Thats happily diſpacht, the next. 

E.. Lo. To take leaue of yo 

Ls, Tobe gon? Ell. Tes. 
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La. Vouaeede not baue diſpair'd ofthat, not haue vſod 
fo many circumſtances to win me to giue you leaue to per- 
forme my command : Is there a third, 

E/. Lo. Ves, had a third, had you been apt to heare it. 

La. 1? neucrapter, Faſt (good ſeruantjfaſt. 

E/. Co. Twas to iptreat you to heare reaſon, 

Za. Moll willingly, hauc you brought one can ſpeake it? 

El Lo, Laſtly, it is to kindle in chat barten heart loue 
and forgiuenes. 

L. You would ſtay at home ? 

El. Lo. Tes Ladie. 

La. Why you may, and doubtlefly will, when you haue 
debated that your commander is but your M.fires, a Wo- 
man, a weake one, wildly ouerborne with p-ſhons : bur the 
thing by her commanded,is to ſee Doxers dreadfull cliffe, 
peſling ina pore waterhouſe; the dangers of the mercileſſe 
ohannell twixt that and Calli, ſiue long hourcs ſaile, with 
three pore weekes victuals. 

El. Le. You wrong me, 

La. Then to land dumb, vnable to enquire for an Eng- 
gliſh hoaſt, to remoue from Citty to Cittie, by moſt charge- 
able poſt· horſe, like one that rod in queſt of his mother 
tongue. 

El. L You wrong me much, 

La. And ell theſe (almoſt inuineible labours ) perfor- 
med for your miſtres to be in danger to ſotſake her, and to 
put on new alleagance to ſome French Lady, who is con- 
tent to change language with you for laughter, and afrer 
your whole yeare ſpent in teanis and broken ſpeeeh, to 
Rand to the hazard of being laught at at your returne,. 
and haue tales wade on you by the chamber-maids- 

El. Lo. You wrong me much, | 

La. Lowder yet, | 

E.. Lo. You know your leaſt word is of force to make 
mee ſeeke out dangers, moue mee not with toi es: but in 
this baniſhment, I muſt take leaue to ſay, you are vniuſt: 
was one kiſſe forc't from you in publike by me ſo vnpatdo. 
_ ? why all the howers of day and night haue ſcene vs 

© 


” La. 


T (4 | / Lad. * 4 
La. Tis true, and ſo you ſatisfied the compatly that heard 


me chide. 

El Le. Your owne eyes were not dearer to you 

then 1? 

La. And ſo you told vm. 

I did, yet no ſingne of diſgrace neede to haue 
ſlaind your cheeke : you your ſelſe knew your pure and 
fimple heart to be molt ynſported, and free from the leaſt 
baſeneſſe. 

La. I did: But ifa Maides heart doth but once thinke 
that ſhee is ſuſpected, her owne face will write her 

viltie, 

El. Lo. But where lay this diſgrace? The world that 
knew vs , knew our reſolutions well: And could it bee 
hvp'd that I ſhould giue away my freedome , and ven- 
ture a perpetuall bondage with ene Ineuer kit? or could 
Lin ſtrict wiſdeme take too much loue vpon me, from het 
that choſe me for her husband: 

La, Beleeue meʒif my wedding ſmock were on, 

Were the gloues bought and giuen, the Licence come, 
Were the Roſemary branches dipt, and all 

The Hipochriſts and cakes eate and drunke off, 

Were theſe two armes ine” wpaſt with the hands 

Of Bachelets, to le ade me to the Church; 

Were my feete in the dore, were I Ioba, faid, 

It Io ba ſhould boaſt a fauour done by me, 

I wou'd not wed that yeare : And you Thope, 

When you haue ſpent his yeere commodiouſly, 

In atcheiuing Languages, will at your returne 
Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mine eies, 
Then ſucha friende More talke I hold not now, 

If you dare goe / 

El. Lo. Idare you kpow; Furſt let me kiſſe. 

La. Farewell ſweet ſeruant, your take perforn'd, 
On a new ground as a beginning ſutor, 

I ſhall be apt to heare you. | a 

Fla. Lo. Farewell cruell Miftres, Exit Ladis. 


Enter Tong Loneleſſe and Sanill, 
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70. Lo. Brother youle hazard the looſing yourtide to 
— : you haue a long halſe mile b y land to Gren- 
wich, 

El. Le. I goe: but brother, what yet vnheard of courſe 
to liue, doth your imagination flatter you with? your ordi- 
nary meanes ate deuourd. i 

To, Lo. Courſe? why horſe-courfing I thinke, Con- 
ſume no time in this: Ihaue no eſtite to bee mended by 
meditation: hee that buſies himſelfe about my fortunes, 
may properly be ſaid to buſie himſelfe about nothing, 

El. Le. Vet ſume courſe you muſt take, which for my ſa- 
tisfaction teſolue and open: If you will ſhape none, I muſt 
informe you, that that man but perſwades himſolſe hee 
meanesto liue, that imagins not the meanes. 

7e Lo. Why liue vpon others, as others haue liued v- 

on mee. 

El. Le. 1 wy Oe notthat : you haue fed others, and 
conſequently diſpeſd of vm: and the ſame meaſure muſt 
you expect from your maintainers, Which will be too hea» 
uy analteration for you to beate. 

To. Lo. VVhy ile purſe; if that raiſe mee not, lle bet at 
bowling- alleys, or man whores;I would fain liue by others: 
but Ile live whilſt. I am vnhangd, and after the thoughts 
taken, 

El. Lo. Iſee you are tide to no particular imployment 
then. 

70. Lo. Faith I may chooſe my courſe: they ſay nature 
brings foorth none but (bee prouides for em: Ile trie her 
liberalitie. 

El. Lo. Well, to keepe your feete out of baſe and dange. 
rous paths, I haue teſolued you ſhall live as Maſter of my 
houſe, It ſhall bee your care Sauill to ſee him fed and clo. 
thed, not according to his pteſent eſtate, but to his birth 
and former fortunes, 

To.Lo, Ifit be reſerd to him,ifI benotfound in Carna- 
tion Ieaxſie ſtockins, blew diuels breeches, with threc guards 
downe, and my pocket ith ſleeues, ile nere looke you 1th 
face againe. 

Sa. Rcomlier wear I wuſſe it is then thoſe dangling 7 


El Lo. To keep you ready to doe him all ſeruice peacer? 
bly, and him to command you reaſonably, I leaue theſe 
furt her ditections in writing, which at your beſt leiſure 
together open andreade, 

Enter Tong lowe to them with a Jewell. 

Abi. Sit my M*s,commends her loue to you in this to- 
ken, and theſe words; It is a Iewell (ſhe ſaies) which as a 
fauour from her ſhee would requeſt you to weare till your 
yeares taauell be performed + which once expired, ſhe will 
haſtily expect your happy returne, 

El Lo, Returne my ſervice with ſuch thanks;as ſhe may 
imagine the heart of a ſodenly ouer.jioyed man would wil- 
lingly vᷣtter and you (I hope) I fhall with ſlender argy- 
ments perſwade to weare this Diamond, that when m 
Miftres ſhall through my long abſence, 2nd the approc 
of new ſutors, offer to forget mee; you may call your eie 
downe to your finger,and remember and ſpeake of me:She 
will heare thee better then thoſe allyed by birth to her; as 
we ſee many men much ſwaied by the groomes of their 
chambers, not that they haue a greater part of their loue 
or opinion on them, las on others, but for they know their 
ſecrets, 

Abi. A my credit I ſweate, Ithinke twas made for mee: 
Feare no other ſutors. 

EI. Lo. 1ſhallnot neede to teach you how to diſcredit 
their deginnings you know how to take exception at their 
ſhirts at waſhing, or to make the maids ſweare they found 
plaſters in their beds, h 

Abi. I know,l know, and dee not youfeare the ſutors, 

— Fare well, be mindefull and be happy ; the night 
eals mee, 


Exeumt omnes preter Y 
Abi. The Gods of the winds befriend y 
Rant and a liberall louer thou art; more ſuch 
Enter Welforde« | 

el. Let vm not ſtand ſtill, we haue rid hard, 
Abi. A ſutor I know by his riding hard, Ile not be ſeen, 
p = A pretty Hall this, Noferuantin't? 1 would look 

deu. 


KF!) Abi, You haue delivered your arrand to mee then: 
ther's no danger in a hanſome young fellowe : Ile (hew 
” my ſelfe. by 
mel. Lady may it pleaſe you to beſtowe vpon a ſtran- 
ger the ordinary grace of ſalutation : Are you the La- 
dic of this houſe? 
Abi- Sir, Iam worthily proud to be a ſeruant of hers, 
Wel. Lady I ſhould be as proud to be a ſernant of yours, 
did not my ſo late acquaintance make me diſpaite. 

Abi. Sir, it is not ſo hard to atcheiue, but nature may 

bring it about. 
tel. For che ſe comfortable words I remaine your glad 
debtor. Is yout Ladie at home? a 

Abi. She is no ſtragler Sir. 

el. May her occaſions admit me to ſpeake with her ? ) 

Abi If you come inthe way of a Sutor, No, 

Wel. Tknow your aff. ble vertue will be moued to per- 
ſwade her, that a Gentleman benighted and ſtraied offers 
tobe bound to her fora nights lodging. 

Abi. I will commend this meſſage to her: but if you 
aime at her bodice, you will be de uded: othet weomen the 
houſholds of good carriage and gouernment; vpon any of 
which ifyou can caſt your affecl ion, they will perhaps bee 
found as faithfull,and not ſn coy, Exit Tonglone, 

3s Wel, Whataskin full of luſt is this? I thought I had 
come awoeing, and Iam the courted party. This is right 
Court faſhion : Men , weomen, and all woc; catch that 
catch may. If this ſoft hearted woman haue infuſde any of 
her tenderneſſe into her Lady, there is hope ſhe will be pli. 
ant, But who's here? 
Enter $*, Roger the Curate. 
you Sir, My Lady lets you know ſhee de- 
inted with your name before ſhe conferre 
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with 

mil. Sir my name cals me ford. 

Ro, Sit, you are a gentleman of a good name, Ile trie 
his wit, : 

mel. 1 will vphold it as good as any of my Anceſtors 
| had this yo hundred yeares Sir. 6 
770 * 2. 


Ro. Iknew a worſhipfull and a — gentleman of 
your name in the Biſhopricke of Durham. Call you him 
Coſcn ? 

wel, Tam onely allyed to his vertues Sir; 

Ro, It is modettly (aid: I ſhould carry the badge of your 
Chriſtianity with me to, 4 

wel. VV hats that, a Croſſe? there's a teſter. | 

Ro 1 meane the name which your Godfathers & God-' 
mothers gaue you at the Font. | 

wel. Tis Harry: but you cannot proceede orderly now 
in your Catechiſinme : foi you haue told mee who gaue mee 
that name. Shal I beg your names, 

Ro. Roger. 

Wel. VVhat roome fill you in this houſe ? 

Ko Moreroomes then one, 

el. The more the merrier, But may my boldneſſe 
know, why your Lady hath ſent you to diſcipher my 
name? 

Ro, Herowne words were theſe; To know whether 
you were a formerly denied ſutot, diſguiſed in this meſ- 
ſage : For I can aſſure you ſhee delights not in The» 
lame: Himen and ſhe are at variance, l ſhall rcturne with 
much haſt, 


; a Exit Roger. 
Wel. And much ſpeede Sir hope: certainely I am ari -- 7. 
ued amongſt «Nation of new Had tooles : — Land“ NP 
where no Navigator has yet planted wit, If I had fore. | 
ſeene it, I would haue Jaded my breeches with bels, 
knives, copper and glaſſes to trade with the weomen for 
their virginities: yet I feare I ſhould haue betraied my ſelſe 
to an ni edleſſe charge then: heres the walking night-cap, - oe 
againe. [/o ©. Ov FOAM , ett, 
Enter Roper. 

Roger, Sir, my Ladies — wh is to ſeeyou : who 
hath commanded mce to acknowledge her ſorow, that 
you mult take the paines to come vp for ſo bad cnter= 
tainement. | 

Wel. Iſhallobey your Lady that ſent ir, and acknew. 
ledge you that brought it to be your Arts Maſter, 
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Ro, 
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Ro, Tam but a Bachiler of Art Sir; aud I haue the men- 
ding of all vnder this roofe, from my Lady on her downe 
bee the maide in the peaſe-ſtrawe, 

l. A Coblet Sir? 

Re, No Sir. I inculcate Diuine ſerulce within theſe 
walles, 

el. But the inhabitants of this houſe doe often im. 
ploy you on errands, without any ſeruple of conſcience, 

Ro. Yes, I doe take the aire many mornings on 
foore, thtee or foure miles for egges : but why moue 
you thar? 

Hel. Toknowe whether it might become your functi- 
on to bid my man to neglect his horſealictle, to attend 
on mee, 

Ro Moſt properly Sir, 

mel. Ipray ye doe ſo then: and whilſt I will attend 
your Lady. Tou direct all this houſe in the true way? 
Ro. I doe Sir. 
Wel. And this dore( Ihope) conducts to your Lady? 
Ro. Your vnderſtanding is ingenious, Ex ſenerally, 
Ent. Tong Loweleſſe & Sauil with a writing. 

$4, By your fauour Sir you ſhall pardon me. 

Yo.Lo. I ſhall beate your fauour Sir, crofle me no more; 
I ſay they ſhall come in. 

$4. Sir you forget one, who I am. 

74. Lo. Sir I doe not; thou art my brothers Steward, 
his caſt off mill- money, his Kitchen Arethmatick. 

Sa. Sir I hope you will not make ſo little of me. 

70. Lo. Imake thee not ſo little as thou art: for indeed 
there goes no mere to the making of a Steward, but a faire 

mi, and then a teaſonable Item infuſ d into him, and 

the thing is done. p 

$4. Nay then you ſtitre my duty, and I muſt tell you, 

To Lo, What wouldſt thou tell me, how Hoppes goe, ot 
hold ſome rotten diſcourſe of ſheepe, or when our Lady 
day fals? Prethee farewell,and entertaine my friends, bee 
drunke, and burne thy Table-bookes : and ny deare ſparke 
of veluet thou and I 7 

$a, Good Six remembers. 
8 7. 


did put his truſt in Almanacks,and horſe-faiers androſc by 
hony and pot · butter. Shall they come ia yet? 

Sa. Nay then I muſt vnfold your Brothers pleaſure, theſe 
be the leſſons Sir, he left behinde him. 

7e. Le. Prethee expound the firſt. 

$4. I leaue to — my houſe 300 pounds a yeareʒ and 
my Brother to diſpoſe ofit. 

7. Le. Marke that my wicked Steward, and ] diſpoſe 
of it. 

Sa. Whilſt hee beares himſelſe like a Gentleman, and 
my credit fals not in him, Marke that my good young Sir, 
marke that. 

Teng. L. Nay if it be no more I ſhall fulfill ĩt: whilt my 
legs will carry mee ile beare my ſelſe gentleman · like, but 
when lam drunke, let them beare mee that can. Fot war 
deare ſteward. 

Sa. Next it is my will, that hee bee ſurniſht (as my bro- 
ther) with attendance,apparrell,and the obedience of my 

eople. 
K To. Lo. Steward this is as plaine as your olde minikin 
breeches. Your wiſdome will relent now, will it not? 
Be mollific d or you vnderſtand mee Sir, proceed. 

Sa. Next, that my Steward keepe his place, and power, 
and bound my brothers wildneſſe with his care. 

To. Lo. Ile heare no more this Apocripha, binde it by it 
ſelfe ſteward. 

$4, This is your Brothers will, and as I take it, he makes 
no mention of ſuch company as you would draw vnt oyou, 
Captaines of Gallifoiſts, ſuch as in a cleare day haue ſcene 
Callu,fellows that haue no more of God, then their oaths 
cames to: they weate ſwords to reachfire ata Play, and 
get there the oyld end of a pipe for their guerdan : then the 
remnant ef your regiment are wealthy Tobacco merchants, 
that ſet vp with one ownce, and breake for three; together 
witha forlorne hope of Poets, and all theſe looke like Car- 
thuſians, things without linnen: Are theſe fit company for 
my Mafters Brother? 

Teng. Le. I will either convert thee(O thou Pagan Rew« 
C2 ard) 


.. L. I doe remember thee a fooliſh ſellowe, one that 
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ard) or preſently confound thee and thy reckonings,who's 
there? call in the Gent. 

Sa. Good Sir, 

Ye.Lo, Nay you ſhall know both who I am, and where 
I am, 

Sa. Are you my maſters Brother? 

o. Lo. Are you the ſage Maſter Steward, with a face 
like an olde Ephimerides? ; 

Enter his Comrades. Captaine, Traueller. 

Sa. Then God helpe all, I ſay. 

To. Lo. I, and tis well ſaid my olde pcere of France: 
welcome gentlemen , welcome gentlemcnz mine owne 
deete lads, yarerichly welcome, Know this old Harry- 
groate, 

Cap. Sir Iwill take your loue. 

Sa. Sir you will take my purſe, 

Cap. And ſtudie to continue it. 

Sa. I doe beleeue you. 

Tra. Your henourable friend and maſters brother, hath 
giuen you to vs for a worthy fellow, and ſo wee hugge you 
Sir, 

Sa. Has given himſelfe into the hands of varlets, not to 
be carv'd out. Sir are theſe the peeces? 

To.Lo, They are the Morrals of che age, the vertues. 
Men made of Gold. 

Sa. Of your gold you meane Sir, 

Tong. Lo. This is a man of warre, that cties goe on, and 
weares his Colours, 

Sa. In's noſe. 

75. Lo. In the fragrant field. This is a Traveller Sir, 
knows menand manners, and has plowd yp the Sea ſofar, 
til: both the poles haue knockt, has ſeene the Sunne take 
Coach, and can diftinguiſh the colour of his horſes, and 
their kiades, and had a Flanders Mare leapt there. 

Sa. Tis much, 

Tra. I haue ſeene more Sit. 

Sa, Tis euen enougha conſcience; fit downe, and reſt 
you, you are at the end of the world already. VVould 
you had as good a liuing Sir as this Fellowe _ 
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ke you out of ; has a notable guift iat. a 
To. Lo, This minifters the Smoke, and this the Muſes: 
Sa. And you the clothes, and meate, and money, you 

haue a good!y generation of ym, praye let vm — 

your Brothers houſe is big enough, and to ſay truth, has 
too much Laad, hang it durt. 

7. Le. Why now thou art a louing ſtinkeard. Fire 
off thy anflotations and thy rent bookes; thou haſt a 
weake braine Sauill, and with the next long Bill thou 
wilt runne mad. Gentlemen you ate once more welcome 
to three hundred pounds a yeere; wee will bee freely merry, 
ſhall we nor? 

Captaine. Merry as mirth, and wine my louely Lowe- 
lefſe, 

Poet. A ſetious looke hall be a Iury to excommunicate 
any man from our company, 

Ira. We will haue nobody talke wiſely neither. 

T*. Le. What thinke yay gentlemen by all this Reue- 
new in drinke: 

Cap, Tam all for drinke, 

Tra, Tam drie till it be ſo, | 

Po, He that will notcrie Amen to this, let him liue ſo- 
ber, ſeeme wiſe, and die ath Coram, 

To. Le. It ſhall bee ſo, wee'll haue it all in drinke, 
let meate andlodginggoe , tare tranſitory, and ſhew 
men meerely mortall: then wee! haue wenches , euery 
one his wench , and every weeke a freſh one: weele 
keepe no powderd fleſhe -: all theſe wee haue by war- 
rant vnder the Title of things neceſſarie. Heere vpon 
this place 1- ground it- : the obedience of my 
people, and all neceffaries : Your opinions Gentle. 
men ? 

Cap. Tis plaine and evident that he meant wenches. 

Sa. Good Sir let me expound it. 

Cap. Heere be as found men as your ſel fe Sir, 

Poet. This doe Tholde to bee the interpretation ofit; 
In this word Neceſſarie, is concluded all that bee helpes 


to man: woman was made the fuſt, and therefore heere 
the chiefeſt. 
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e. Lo. Beleeue me tis a learned one, and by theſe words; 
The obedience of my people, (you ſteward being one) ate 
bound to fetch vs wenches. 

Cap, He is, he is. 1 

.. Le. Steward attend vs for inſtructions. 

$4, But will you keepe no houſe Sir ? 

Ts, Lo. Nothing but drinke, three — pounds in 
drinke, : 

$4. O miſerable houſe, and miſerable I that liue to ſee 
it. Good Sir keep ſome meate. . 

70. Le. Get vs good whoores, and for your part, Ile 
bourd you in an Alchouſe , you ſhall haue cheeſe and 
onyons. 

Sa. What ſhall become of me, no chimney ſmoking? 
VVell prodigall, your brother will come home, Ex, 

To. Lo. Come lads He warrant you for wenches, three 
hundred pounds in drinke. Excunt om. 


Altus 2 Scæna prima. 


Enter Lady, her ſiſter Martha, Welford, 
Yonglone,and others, 

La, Sir now you ſee your bad lodging, I muſt bid you 
goodnight. 

Wel. Lady if there be any want, tis in want of you. 

La. A little ſleepe will caſe that complement · Once 
more good night. 

Wel, Once more deare Lady, and then all ſweet nights, 

La. Deare Sir be ſhort and ſweet then. 

el. Shall the morrow proue better to me, ſhall I hope 
my ſute happier by this nights reſt, 

La, Is y our ſute ſo fickly that reſt will helpe it? Pray ye 
let it reſtthen till I call for it. Sir as a ſtranger you haue had 
all my welcome: but had I kaowne your errand ere you 
came, your paſſage had been ſtraighter: Sir, goodnight. 

el. So faite, and cruell , deare vnkinde good- 
night, Exit Lady. 
Nay Sir you ſhall tay with me, Ile prefſe your zeale ſo far. 

Ko, O Lord Sit, i 


” / * . 
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Wel. Doe you loue Tobacco? 


reucrence ile be bold. ö 
wel, Praye light it Sir. How doe you like it. \ 


Ro. Ipromiſe you it is notable Ringing geare indeede. eo 


It is wee Sir, Lord how it brings downe Reume ? 

wel. Handle ic againe Sir; you haue a warme text ofit. 

Ro, Ihahks cucrpremiſed for it. I promiſe you it is 
very powerfull, and by a Trope, ſpirituall : for certainely 
it moues in ſundyeplaces, 

Wel. l. it does ſo Sir, and me eſpecially to aske Sir, why 
you weare a night- cap, 

Ro, Ailuredly I will ſpeake the truth ynto you; you ſhall 
vndeiſtand Sir, that my head is broken, and by whom; e- 
uen by that viſible beaſt the Butler. 

l. The Butler? certainely hee had all his drinke a- 
bout him when he did it. Strike one of your graue Callock? 
The offence Sir ? 

Ro. Reprouing him at Tra- trip Sir, for ſweating : you 
haue the totall ſurely. 

nel. You tould him when his rage was ſet atilt, and fo 
hee craft your Cannons. I hope hee has not hurt your 
gentie reading: But ſhall wee ſee theſe Gentle weomen to 
night ? 3 
2 », Have patience Sir, vntill our fellowe Nicbola hee 
deceaſt, that is, a ſſeepe: for ſo the word is takenʒ to fleepe 
to die, to die to ſleepe: a very Figure Sir, 

nel. Cannot you caft another for the Gentleweomen? 

Ro, Not till the man bee in his bed, his grauehis gtaue, 
his bed; the very ſame againe Sir. Our Comick Poet giues 
the reaſon ſweetly; Plenum rimarums eft, he is full of loope- 
holes, and will diſcouer to our Patroneſſe. 

el. Your comment Sir has made me vndetſtand you. 

Enter Maria the Ladies ſit er, and rong lone 
te them with a peſſet. 

Ro, Sir be addteſt, the graccs doe ſalute you with the 
full bowle of plenty. is our old enemy entomb'd ? 

Abi. He's faſt? | 

As, And docs he ſnore out ſupinely with the Poet? 


C4 Mar. 


Ro. Surely I loue it, but it loues not me; yet with your 22 N 
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Mar. No, he out · ſnores the Poet; 
Wel. Gentle woman, this curteſie (hall binde a ſtranget 
you, euer your ſeruant. 
Mar. Sir, my S ſters ſtrictneſle makes not vs forget you 
ea ſtranget and a Gentleman. 
Abi. In ſooth Sir were I chang'd into into my Lady, a 
Gentleman ſo well indued with parts, ſhould not be loſt, 

Wel. I thanke you Gentlewoman, and reſtobound to 
you. Se how this fowle familiar chewes the Cudde: 

rom thre and three and fiſtie, good li ue deliuer me. 

Mar. Will you fit downe Sir, and take a ſpoone? 

Wel. I take it kindely Lady, 

Mar, It is our beſt banquet Sir. 

Ro. Shall we giue thankes 2? 

Wel. I haue to the Gentlewoman already Sit. 

Mar. Good Sir Reger keepe that breath to coole your 
part o th poſſet, you may chance haue a ſcalding zeale 
elſe: and you will needes bee doing, pray tell your twenty 
to yout ſelfe. Would you could like this Sir? 

el. I would your Siſter would like mee as wel Lo 

Mar. Sure Sit ſne would not eate you: but baniſh that 
imagination; ſhe's onely wedded to herſelfe, lies with her- 
ſelfe, and lou s hetſelſe; and for an other huſband then her- 
ſelfe, he may knock at the gate, but nere come in: bee wiſe 


Sr, (hes a woman, and a trouble, and has her many faults, 


the leaſt of which is, ſhe cannor loue you. - 

Ah. God pardonher, ſhe' doe worſe, would I were 
worthy his leaſt griefe Miſtres Martha. 

el. Now I muſt over.heare her. 

Mr, Faith would thou hadſt them all withal my heart: 
Ido- not thinke they would make thee a day older, 

Abi. Sir will you put in deeper, tis the ſweeter. 

Mar, VVel ſaid old ſayings, 

wel. She Jookes like one indeed. Gentlewoman you 
keepe your word, your ſweete ſelſe has made the bottom 
ſweeter, 

Abi. SirIbegin a frolick, dare you change Sir? 

el. My ſelfe for you, ſo pleaſe you. That fmile has 


turnd ny Romacke; Thus is tight the old Emblcame vfthe 
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 Moyle cropping off thiſtles: Lord what a hunting head — 
carries, ſure ſhe has been ridden with a Martingale, Now lou G 
deliuer q. | | 

Ro, Docl dreame, or doe I wake? ſurely I know not: am 
I rub'd off? is this the way of all my. mornings prayers? Oh ® 
cr, thou art but graſſe, and woman as a flower, Did I for 
this conſume my quarters in meditation, vowes, and weoed 
her in Hereycal 778 Did I expound the Owle, and vn- 
dertooke , with labour and expence the recollection of 
thoſe thouſand Peetes, conſum'd in Cellots and Tobacco 
ſhops of that our honour'd Engliſhman Ni. Br. ? Haue I done 
this, and am I done thus too? Iwill end with the Wiſe-man, 
and ſay, He chat holds a woman, has an Eele by the tayle. 

Ma, Sir, tis ſo late, and our entertainment (meaning our 
poſſet) by this is growne ſo cold, that twete an ynmannerly : 
part longer to hold you from your reſt: let what the houſe bs C\ 
be at your command Sir. or rec MF 55 rade 

Wel. Sweet reſt be with you Lady and to you what you. £7) /<>,/ 
defire too. E 

Abi. It ſhould be ſome ſuch good thing like your ſelf then. FU O11 

Nel. Heauen keepe mee from that curſe, and all my Iſſue. 
Good night Antiquitie. 

Ro. Solamen Miſers ſocios habuiſſe doloris : but Talone. 

el. Learned Sir, will you bid my man come to me? and 
requeſting a greater meaſure of your learniug , good night, 
good M- Roger, 

Ro. Good Sir, peace be with you, Exit Ro. 

r. Adue deare Domine. Halſe a dozen ſuch in a Kings 
dome would make a man forſw ere conſeſſion: for u ho that 
had but halfe his wits about him would commit the counſell 


21 we nane an Antique? Enter [eruant;, 

o youcarrvypon 58br mou ers, — 5 
it ſo againſt che poſt ? Ist for your eaſe ? ot haue you ſcene tlje 
Scllor? VVhere ate my ſlippers fir ? 

Ser, Here Sir, 

el. VVhere Sir? haue you got the pot verdugo? haue you 
ſeene the horſes Sic? 

Ser, Les Sir, 


D Wel, Haue 
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7 nul. Have they any meate ? 


Ser. Faith Sit chey haue a kinde of wholſome ruſhes, hay 1 
cannot cal it, 2 
mel. And no prouender ? 
Ser, Sir ſo Itake it. 
Nel. Y ou ate merry Sit, and why ſo? * 
Ser. Faith Sir, heere are no oates to be got, vnleſſe youle 
haue vm in porredge: the people are ſo mainely given to 
ſpoonemeate: yonders a caſt of Coach-mares of the gentle · 
womans, the ſtrangeſt Cattell. 
wel. Why? 
Ser. Why they re tranſpãtant fir, you may ſee through 
them: and ſuch ahoule? 
el. Come Sir, the truth of your diſcovery. 
Ser. Sit they are in tribes like Tewes : the Kitchen andthe 
Dayrie make one tribe, and haue their faction and their forni- 
cation within hemſelues; the Buttry and the Laundry ate an 


other, and ther's no loue loſt; the chambers are intire, and 


what's done there, is ſomewhat higher then my knowledge; 

but this Iam ſure, betweene theſe ——— a ſtranget is 

kept vertuous, that is,faſting. But of all this the drinke Sit. 
nel. What of that Sir? 

Ser, Faith Sir I will handle it as the time and your patienee 
will give me leaue. This dit inke, or this cooling Iulip, of which 
— ſpoonefals kils the Calenture, a pinte breeds the cold 
Palſie. 

wel. Sit you bely the houſe, 

Ser, Iwould I did Sir. But as Iam a true man, if twere but 


one degtee colder, nothing but an aſſes hoofe would hold it. 


Wel. I am glad on't Sir: for if it had proued ſtronger, you 


had been tongue - tide of theſe commendationss Light me the 


\.candle Sir. Ile heare no more. Excunt. 
Enter Tong Loneleſſe aud his Comrades with en- 
Tit Wi 4 


ches, and two Fydlers, 
To Lo. Come my brave man of) war,traceoutthy darling, 
And you my learned Councell, ſet and turne boyes 
Kiſſe till the Cow come home, kiſſe cloſe, kiffe cloſe knaue 8. 
My moderne Poet, thou ſnalt kiſſe in couplets. Ent. with wine, 
Strike vp you merry varlets,and leaue your peeping, * 
8 


* * 


This is no pa — — * 8 — 

. eate boy, thy 1. taine 
1142 thee bis Hilas,his delight, his ſolace, e 
Loue thy braue man of war, and let thy bounty 
Clap him in Shamois: Let ther be deductedd out of our maine 
Fiue Marks in hatchments to adorne this thigh, (potation 
Crampt with this reſt of peace, and I will fight 


Thy barrels, 
To; Lo. Thou ſhalt hauꝰt boy, and fly in Fether, 
Leade on a march you Michers, Ent, Sauill. 


Sa. O my head, O my heart, what a noiſe and — y 
heere; would I had been cold ith mouth before this day, and 
nete haue liud to ſee this diſſolution. Hee that lives within a 
mile ofthis place, had as good ſleepe in the perperuall noiſe 
of an iron mill, Ther's a dead Sea of drinke ith Sellot, in which 
goodly veſſels lie wract, and in the middle of this deluge ap- 
peares the tops of flagons and blacke iacks, like Churches 
drown ith marſhes, 

T. Lo. What art thou come?My ſweet dit Amias welcome 
to Trey. Come thou ſhalt kiſſe my Hellen, and court her ia a. 


CY 


dance (27 - 5 1 
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$2, Good Sir conſider, n 


To. Lo. Shall we conſider gentlemen, How ſay you? 

+ Conſider? that were a ſimple toy ifairh, Conſider ? 
whoſe morrals that ? The man that cries Conſider, is our foe : 
let my ſtegle know him. 

Tong. Lo. Stay thy dead doing hand, he muſt not die yet: 
prethee be calme my Heſter. 

Cap, Peaſant, ſlaue, thou groome, compoſde of grudge- 
ings, liue and thanke this Gentlemanzthou hadſt ſeene Pluto 
elſe. The next conſider kil thee. |, 

Tra. Let him drinke downe his word againe in a gallon 
of Sacke. 

Po, Tis but a ſnuffe, make it two gallons, and let him doe 
it kneeling in repentance, 

Sa. Nay rather kill me, theres but a lay-man loft, Good 
Captaine doe your office, 

o. Lo. Thou ſhalt drinke Steward, drinke and dance my 
Steward, Strike him a horne- pipe ſqeak ert, take thy ogy 
Dz an 


and pace her till (hee ſtew, 


$a, Sure Sir I cannot daunce with _ Gentlewoman, 
they aretoo light for mee , *pray breake my head, and ler 
me goe. 

C. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. 

Towng Lo, Hee ſhall daunce, and drinke, and bee drunke 
and dance, and bee dtunke againe , and ſhall (ce no meate in 
a yeere, 

Po. And three quarters. 

70. Be. And three quarters be it. 

Cap. Who knocks there? let him in, 

Enter Eld. Loweleſſe diſguiſed, 

Sa. Some todcliuer me hope 

E.. Lo. Gentlemen, God ſaue you all, my buſineſſe is to one 
M* Loweleſſe. - 

Cap. This is the Gentleman you meane; view him, and 
take his Inventory, hee'saright one, 

El. Le. He promiſcs no leſſe Sir, 7 

Vo. Lo, Sir your bulineſle ? 4 


Ei. Le. Sir, I ſhould let you know, yet I am loath, yet! 


am ſworne too t, would ſome other tongue would ſpeake it 
for mee. 

o. Lo. Out with it a Gods name. 

El. Lo, All Ideſire Sir is, the patience and ſufferance of a 


man, and good Sir be not moou'd more, 


7e. Lo. Thena pottle of Sacke will doe, heere's my hand, 
prethee thy buſineſle ? 

El. Lo. Good Sir excuſe mee, and whatſoeuer you heare, 
thinke, muſt haue beene knowne.vnto you, and bee your ſelfe 
diſcreete; and bearc it nobly. 

Tong. Lo. Prethee diſpatch me. 

El. Le, Your brothers dead Sir, 

To. Lo. Thou doſt not meane dead drunke? 

El. Lo. No, no, dead and drown'd at ſea Sir. 

To. Lo. Art ſure hee's dead ? 

El. Lo. Too ſure Sir, 

To, Lo l, but art thou very certainely ſure of it? 

El. Lo. As ſure dit as Itell it. 

N. Lo. But art thou ſure he came not vp againe ? 

It El, Lo, He 


El. Lo. Hemiy come vp, but nere to call you brot her. 

To. Lo, But art ſure he had water enough to drowne him? 

Eid. Lo, Sure Sir he wanted none. | 

Tonng Lo, 1 would not haue him want, I loud him bet- 
ter; heere I forgiue thee : and i laich bee plaine, how doe I 
beare it? 

El. Lo. Very wiſely Sir. 

7. Lo. Fill him ſome wine. Thou doſt not ſee me moou d, 
theſe tranſitory toyes nere trouble me, hec's ina better place 
my friend, I know't, Some fellowes would haue cryed now, 
and haue curſtthee, and falne out with their meat, and kept a 
puddet; but all this helps not, he was too good fer vs, and let 
God keepe him: there's the right vſe on t friend. Off with thy 
drinke, thou haſt a ſpice of ſorrow makes thee dry: fill him a- 
nother, Saxill, your Maſters dead, and who am I naw Sewill ? 
Nay, let's all beare it well, wipe, Sauill, wipe, teares are but 
throwne away : we ſhall haue wenches now, ſhal we not Sa- 
will? Drinke to my friend Captaine. 

Sa, Les Sir. 

Te. Lo. And drinke inumerable. 

Sa. Yes forſooth Sir, 

To.Lo. And you le ſtraine curſie and be drunke a little, 

$4. I would be glad, Sir, to doe my weake indeauour, 

To. Lo. You may be brought in time to loue a wench too. 

Sa. In time the ſturdie Oake Sir, 

Te. Co. Some more wine for my friend there. 

El. Lo. I ſhall be drunke anon for my good newes: but 
haue a louing brother, that's my comfort. 

To. Lo, Heere's to you fir , this is the worſt I wiſh you for 
your ne wes. and if I hadanotherelder brother, and ſay it were 
his chance to feede more fiſhes, I ſhould bee ſtill the — you 
ſee me now, a poote contented Gentleman. More wine ſor 
my friend there, hee's dry againe. 

El. Lo. I ſhall be if Ifollow this beginning. Well, my deare 
brother, if I ſcape this drowning, tis your turne next to ſinke, 
you ſhall ducke twice before I helpe you. Sit Icannot drinke 
more, pray let me haue your pardon. 

Te. Lo. O Lord hr, tis your modeſtie: more wine, giue 
him a bigger glaſſe; hugge 1 my Captaine, thou Ga 
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bee my cheefe mourner, 
And this my pennon. Sit a ful touſe to you, and to my 
Lo. of Land heere. 

El. Lon. I feele a buzzing in my braines, pray God they 
beare this out, and Ile nere trouble them ſo far againe. Heers 
to you Sir. ; 

To. Lo. Tomy deare Steward, downe a your knees you in. 
Adel, you Pagan;be drunke and penitent. 

Sa. Forgive me Sir and ile be any thing, 

To.Lo, Then be a Baude : Ile haue thee a brave Baud. 

El. Lo. Sir I muſt take my leaue of you, my buſines is ſo yr» 

ent. 

Te. Lo: Lets haue a bridling caſt before you goe, Fils anew 
ſtoupe. 

El. La, I dare not Sir by no meanes, 

7e. Lo. Haue you any minde to a wench ? I would faine 
gratifie you for the paines you tooke Sir, 

El. Lo. As little as to the tother, 

Ya, Lo. If you finde any ſtirring, doe but ſay ſo. 

EAA. La. Sir you ate too bounteous, when I finde that itch 
ing, you ſhall — it Sir before another: this one ly, and 
farewell Sir. Your brother when the ſtorm was moſt extream, 
told all about him, he left a will, which lies cloſe behinde a 
chimney in the matted chamber: and ſo as well Sir, as you 
haue made me able, Itake my leaue. 

Teng. Le. Let vs imbrace him all: if you grow dric before 

u ond your buſineſſe, praye take a baite heere, Ihaue a freſh 
— for you. 

Sa, You ſhall neither will nor chooſe fir. My Maſter is a 
wonderfull fine Gentleman bas a fine ſtate, a very fine ſtate Sir, 
Iam his ſte ward Sir, and his man. 

El Le. VVould you were your owne Sir, as left you. 
Vell I muſt caſt about, or all ſinks. 171 gar 

Sa. Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman. Gentleman. DJ ) 


* 
El. Le. VVhat would you with me Sir? . 
Sa. Farewell Gentleman. 
El. Lo. O ſleepe Sir, ſleepe. Ex. El. Lo. 
70. Lo. Well boies, you ſce whats falne, lets in and drinke, 


and giue thankes for its 
ane n! Cap. 


7 
70 
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T he SCornerull Lad. 


Ca, Ler's giue thanks for t. 

To Lo, Drunke as] liue. 7 

Sa. Drunke asT liue boyes. 

Towng Le. Why now thou art able to diſcharge thine 
office, and caſt vp a reckoning of ſome waight; I will bee 
knighted, for my ſtate wil beare it, tis ſixteene hundred boies: 
off with your huske, Ile skin you all in ſattin. 

Cap. O ſweet Loneleſſe ! 

Sa. All in ſattia ? O ſweet Loweleſſe, 

To. Lo. March in my Noble Compeeres : and this m 
Counteſſe ſhall be led by two: and ſo proceed we to the will, 

| | Exeunt, 
Enter Moorecraft the vſurer, and Widdow. 

Mo. And Widdow , as I fay be your owne friend; your 
husband left you wealthy, I and wiſe, continue fo ſweet duck, 
continue ſo, Take heede of young ſmooth vatlets, younger 
brothers, they are wormes that will eate through your bags: 
they are very lightning, ihat with aflaſh or two will melt your 
money, and neuer ſinge your purſe ſtrings : they are colts, 
wench, colts, headdy and dangerous, till we take ym vp, and 
make ym fit for bonds; looke ypon mee, I haue had, and 
haue yet matter of moment gyrle, matter of moment you 
may meete with a worſe backe, Ile not commend it. 

Wi, Nor Incither Sir. 

Ao. Vet thus farre by your fauour yviddow, tis tuffe. 

Wi. Andthcrefore not tor my dyet, for Iloue a tender one, 

Mo. Sweet widdow leaue your frumps, and bee edified: 

ou know my ſtate, I ſell no Perſpectiues, Scarfes, Gloues, not 
angers, nor put my truſt in Shoo- ties: and where your huſ- 
band in an age was rifing by burnt figs, dreg*d with meale and 


.. powdered ſugar, ſaunders and graines, wormeſeed and rotten 


tealons, and ſuch vile tobacco, that made the foot · men man- 
gie; I ina yecre haue put —— incloſ d, my widdow, 
thoſe pleaſant meadowes, by a forfeit morgage : for which 
the poore Knight takes a lone chamber, owes for his Ale, and 
dare nor beat his Hoſteſſe: nay more 

i. Good Sir no more, what ere my husband was, I know 
what I am, and if you marry mee, you muſt beate ic brauely 


of Sir, 
Ao, Not 


" * 
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Mo. Not with the head, ſweet widdow. 

Wi, No, ſweet fir, but with your ſhoulders : I muſt haue 
you dubd, for ynder that I will ſtoope a feather, My husband 
was a fellow lou d to toyle, feede ill, made gaine his exerciſc, 
andſo grew coſtiue, which for I was his wit, and gauc way 
ro, and {pun mine owne ſmocks courſe, and fir, ſo little; but 
| t paſlc, Time, that vveares all things out, vyore out this 
hu: band, vvho in penitence of ſuch fruitleſſe five yeeres mar. 


riage, left mee great vvith his vvcalth, vvhich if you le bee a 
worthie goſſipto, be knighted Sit. Enter Sauill. 


Ae. Now ſir, from whom come you? whoſe man are qu 


Sir ? o. Arge 
Ss. Sir, I eome from young M* Loweleſſe, D e, 
Ao. Be ſilent fir, I haue no money, not a penny for you, 
hee*s ſunke, your Maſter's ſunke, a periſht man fir, 

Sa. Indeede his brother's ſunke Sit, God be with him, a pe- 
riſht man indeede, and drown'd at Sea. 

Ao. Now ſaidſt thou, good my friend, his brother drown'd? 
$a. Vntimely, Sir, at ſea, 

Ao. And thy young Maſter left ſole heire ? 

Fa. Yes, Sir. 

Ae. And he wants money? 

$a. Yes, and ſent me to you; for he is now to beknighted. 

Mo. Widdow, be vviſe, there's more land comming, wid- 
dow be very wiſe, and giue thanks for me vviddow. 

m. Be you very wiſe, and bee knighted, and then giue 
thanks for me Sir. 

Ss. VV hat ſayes your Worſhip to this money? 

Ae. I ſay, he may haue money if he pleaſe. 

Sg. Athouſand Sir ? | 

e. Athouſand Sir, provided any wiſe Sir, his land Iye for - 
the payment, otherwiſe —— 
Enter Tonng Loueleſſe and Comrades to them. 

Sa. Hees here himſelfe Sir, and can better tell you. 

Ae. My notable deare friend, and worthy M“ Loweleſſe, 
and now right worſhipfull, all ioy and welcome. 

Tos Lo, Thanks to my deate incloſer, Mi Moorecraft;pre- 
thee olde Angell gold, ſalute my family, Ile doe as much for 
yours; this, and your one defires, faire Gentlewoman. 
a = i Wi, And 
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Wi. And yours Sir, if you meane well; tis a hanſome Geny 
tleman. 

To. Lo. Sirrha, my brothers dead. 

Mo, Dead ? 

Tonng Lo. Dead, and by this time ſouc't for Ember weeke, 

AMo, Dead? 

Te, Lo. Drown'd, drown'dat ſea ; Man, by the next freſh 
Conger that comes we ſhall heare more. 

Mo. Now by the faith of my body irmooues me much. 

To, Lo. What, wilt thou be an Aﬀe, and weepe for the dead? 
why I thought nothing but a generall inundation would haue 
mou d thee:prethee be quiet, he hath left his land behind him, 

Ao. O, ha's he ſo? 

7e. Lo. Yes faith, I chanke him ſot't, I haue all boy, haſt a- 
ny ready money ? 

Mo. Will you ſell Sir? 

To. Lo. No not outright good Gripe; marry, a morgage, or 
ſuch a flight ſecutitie. 

Me. I haue no money Sir for morgage; If you will ſell, and 
all ornone, Ile workea new Mine for you, 

Sa. Good Sirlooke afore you, hee le worke you out ofall 
elſe : if you ſell all your Land, you haue (old your Countrey, 
and then you muſt to ſea to ſeeke your brother , and therelye 
pickled in a poudering tub, and breake your teeth with biſ- 
kets and hard beefe that muſt haue watering Sit: and where's 
your 300, pounds a yeereindrinkethea? lt youwe tun vp the 
firaights you may, for you haue no calling for drinke there, 
but with a Cannon, not no ſcoting but on your ſhips ſides, and 
then if you ſcape with life, and take a fagot boat, and a bottle 
of //q3:baugh,come home poore men, like a type of Theames 
dtreet ſtinking of pitch and poote Iohn. I cannot tell Sir, 1 
would he loth to ſce 1. 

(4p. Steweard, you aste an Aſſe, a meaſel'd mungrell, and 
were it not againe the peace of my foucraigne f iend heere, I 
would breake your forecaſting coxcombe, dogge I would, 
euen with thy ſlaffe of office there, thy pen and Iakhorne, No- 
ble boy, the gad of gold here has ſed thee well, rake mony for 
thy durt: hark & beleeue, thou art cold of conflicution,thy ſeat 
vnhealthtu!,ſell & be wiſe; we are three that will adorne thee, 

E and 


TH Scormeran Laate. 


and liue according to thine owne heart childe : mirth ſhall be 
onely ours, and onely outs ſhal be the blacke cyde beautics of 
the time. Money makes men eternal, 

Po, Doe what you will, tis the nobleſt courſe, then you 
— live without the charge oſpeople, onely wee foure will 
make a family, Land an age that ſhall beget new Amrals,in 
which Ile write thy life my ſonne of pleaſure, equall with Nero 
or Cali:ula, 

7e. Lo. What meant they Ciptaine ? ** 

Cap. Twororing boyes of Rome that made all ſplit. 

To.Le, Come Sir, what dare you giue ? 

$4, You will not ſell Sir ? 

7e. Lo. VVho told you ſo Sir? 

$2, Good Sir haue a care, 

7e. Lo. Peace, or Ile tacke your tongue vp to your roofe, 
What money ? ſpeake. 

Mo. Sixe thouſand pound Sir. 

Cap. Take it, h'as ouetbidden by the Sunne: binde him 
to his bargaine quickly. 

70. Lo. Come, ſtrike mee lucke with earneſt, and draw tne 
writings. 

Mo. There's a Gods penny for thee, 

Sa. Sit, for my old Mafters ſake let my Farme be excepted, 
it I become his tenant I am vndone, my children beggers, 
and my wife God knowes what : conſider me deare Sit. 

Me. Ile haue all in or none. 

7.. Lo. All in, all in: diſpatch the writings, Ex. with Comr, 

Wi, Goe, thou art a pretty forchanded fellow, would thou 
wert wiſer, 

Sa. Now doe I ſenſibly begin to feele my ſelſe 2 raſcall : 
would I could teach a Schoole, or begge, orlyewell, lam 
viterly yndone; now he that taught thee to deceive and cou» 
ſen, take thee to his mercy : ſo be it. Exit Savill, 

Mo. Come u iddow, come, neuer ſtand vpon a knighthood, 
tis a meete paper honour, and not proofe enough tor a Set- 
geant, Come, come, Ile wake thee 

. Toanſwere in hort, tis this Sir, No knight, no widow : 
if you make mee any thing, it muſt be a Lady; and ſo I take 
my leaue. 


Mo, Fare- 


Ao. Farewell ſweet widdow, and thinke of it. Exit 


fay I bee at charge to pay the Foormen, and the Tru 


ing yet. Exit. Finis Adu ſecundi. 


Altus 3. Scena prima. 
Enter Abigall. 


draw him, Enter Walford, 


the mightines © 


tune hath ſo well beſtowed Sir, pray weare it for me. 


draw cuts, one will doe me no pleaſure, 


Wil. This is the ſtrangeſt pamperd peece of fleſh cowards 

fiftie, that euer frailty cop'r withall, what a trim Leuuey heere 
ſhe has put ypon me: theſe woemen are a proud kinde of cat- 
tell, and loue this whorſon doing ſo directly, that they wil not 
ſticke to make their very skinnes Bawdesto their fleſh, Here's 
dogs kin and ſtorax ſufficient to kill a Hauke: what to do with 
it, beſide nayling it vp amongſt Iriſb heads of Teere, toſhew 

f her palme, I know not: there ſhe is, Imuſt 


wel. I had rather weare a Bell. But harke you Miſtriſſe, 
What hidden vertuc is there in this gloue, that you would 
haue me weare it? lat good aganſt ſore eyes, or wil it charme 
the toothake? Or theſe ted tops, beeing ſteept in white wine 
ſoluble, wil't kill the itch? ot Was it ſo conceald a providence 
to keepe my hand from bonds ? If it haue none of theſe, and 
ptooue no more but a bare gloue of halfe a crowne a payre, 
twill bee but halfe a courteſie, I weare two alwaies ; faith let's 


Wi. Sir I do more then thinke of it, it makes me dreame fir, 
M.. Shee's rich and ſober, if this itch were from het: and 
pets, I 
and the Horſmentoo,and be a Knight, and ſhe refuſe me then; 
then am I hoyſt into the Subſidy, and ſo by conſequence 
ſhould proue a Coxcombe : Ile haue a care of that. Sixe thou- 
ſand pound, and then the Land is mine, there's ſome teſreſh- 
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Ah. IF he but follow mee, as all my hopes tels me hee's 
man enough, vp goes my teil, and I know I Shall 


enter into Dizlogue, Lady you haue loſt your gloye,, 4A / top 
Abi. Not Sir if you haue found it. .J. 
mel. It was my meaning Lady to teſtore it. „ t/ 


Asi. Till be vnciuell in me to take backe a fauour, For- 


Y\% 


Abi, The tenderneſſeof his yeeres keepes him as yet in ig» 
E 3 norance; 


— 
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notance, hee's a well moulded fellow, and I wonder his bloud 


Aa a ff , re 


ſhould ſtirre no higher; but tis his want of company: I muſt 
grow neerer to him. Enter El. Loneleſſe diſg uiſed. 

El. Co. God ſauce you both. 

Abi. And pardon you Sir : this is ſome what rude, how came 
you t.ither ? 

El. Lo. Why through the dores, they are open. 

mel. What are you? and what buſineſſe haue you here 

El Lo. More | belceue then you haue. 

Abi. Who would this fellow ſpeake with? Art thuu ſober ? 

Eid. Lo Yes, | come not here to ſlecpe. 

wel. Prethee what art thou? 

El. Lo. As much (gay man) as thou art, Tam a Gentleman, 

Nel. Art thou no more? 

El. Lo. Yes, more then thou dar't be, a Souldicr, 

Abi, Thou doſt not come to quarrel! ? 

El. Lo. No, not with weomen; I come to ſpeake here with a. 

Abi. VVhylamone. (Genilcwoman, 

E/. Lo. But not with one ſo gentle. 

Mel. This is a fine fellow. 

El. Lo. Sir Iam not fine yet, I am but ne come ouer, di- 
rect mee with — ticket to your Taylor, and then I ſhall bee 
fine Sir, Lady, if there be a better of your ſex within this houſe, 
ſay I would ſce her. 

Abi. VVhy am not I good enough for you Sir? 

El. Lo;Xour way you'le be too good, pray end my buſines. 
This is another Su:er : Ofrayle woman, 

el. This fellow with his bluntnes hopes to doe mote then · 
the long ſuites of a thouſand could: though he be ſowre hee's 
quicke I muſt not truſt him. Sir, this Lady is not to ſpeake with 
you, ſhe is more ſerious: you ſmell as if you were new talkt; 
goe and be hanſome, and then you may fit with her Seruing- 
men. 

El.Lo. VVhat are you Sir? 

nel. Gueſſe by my outſide. 

El. Lo. Then Itake you Sir for ſome new ſilken thing wean d 
from the counttey, that ſhall (when you come to keepe good 
company) be beaten into better manners. Pray good proud 
Sentlewoman helpe me to your Milires, 

| Avi, How: 


Abi. How many lives haſt thou, that'thon talk ſt thus 
rudely ? 6 

El! Lo, But one, I am neither cat nor woman. 

el. And will that one life Sir maintaiae you euer in ſuch 
bold ſawcineſle Þ 

El. Lo. Ves a nongſt a nation of ſuch men as you are, and 
be no worſe for wearing Shall Iſpeake with this Lady? 

Abi. No by my troth ſhall not you. 

El. Lo. I muſt ſtay here then. 

W:l. That you (hall not neyther. 

El. Lo Good fine thing tell me why. 

el. Good angry thing Ile tell you: | G 
This is no placefor loch companions, 

Such louſie Gentlemen ſhall finde their buſineſſe | 
Better i th the Suburbs; there your ſtrong pitch perfume, 
Mingled with les of Ale, ſhall recke in faſhion: 
This is no Thames ſtreet Sir, 

Abi. This Gentleman informes you truly: 
Prethee be ſatisfied, and ſeeke the Suburbs ;! 
Good Capraine, or whateuertnleelſc, 
The watlike Eelcboats haue beſtow'd vpon thee; 
Goe and reſorme thy ſlſe: prethee be ſweeter, 
And know my Lady ſpcakes with no ſuch ſwabbers. 

El, Lo. You cannor talke me out with your tradition © 

Of wit you picke from plaies, goe too, I hauc found yee: 

And for you, tender Sir, whoſe gentle bloud 2 

Runnes in your noſe, and makes you ſauffe at all = 7 

But three pil'd people, I doe let you know, 
He that begot your worſhips ſattin ſure, 

Can make no men Sir: I will ſee this Lady, 

And with the reverence of your ſilkenſhip, 

In theſe old Ornaments, 

Wel, You will not ſure, 

Fl. Lo, Sure Sit 1 ſhall, 

Abi, You would be beaten out. 

El. Lo. Indeed I would not, or if I would beaten, 
Pray who ſhall beat me? this good Gentleman 
Lookes as he were oth peace. 

Wel, Sir you ſhall ſee that: will you get you out? 

| E 3 El. Lo, Ves, 
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EI. Lo. Yes, that, that ſhall corre your boyes tongue, 

Dare you fight? I will ſtay here ſi ll. : a 
Abi. O cheir things ate out, helpeghelpe for Gods ſake, 

Maddam; Teſus they foyne at one another, 

Maddam, why who is withio there ? Enter Lady. 

La, Why breedes this rudenes? 

Wel. This vnciuill fellow : 

He ſayes he comes from ſea, where l belceue F 
H'as purg'd away his manners, 

La. What of him? 

Wel. Why he will rudely, without once God bleſſe you, 
Preſſe to your privacies, and no denall i 
Muſt Rand bet wixt your perſon and his buſineſſe; 

Let goe his ill language. 
La. Sir, haue you buſineſſe wich me ? 
El. Lau. Maddame ſome I haue, 
But not ſo ſerious to pa e My lite fort: 
If you keepe this qua ter, and maintaine about you 
Such Knights o'th San as chis is, to defie 


Men « egen to yee, you may liue, 

But iu a 

in Sitwho bras wrong'd you ? 
s/o nge he cannot, though vnciuilly 
HeMuznacus words at me: But to you 

T thinke kevdlid no honour, to deny 


The haſte l come withal!, a paſſage to you, 
Though I ſeeme courſe. 
La. xcuſe me, gentle ſit, twas from my knowledge, 
And ſtall haue no protection. And to you Sir, 
You haut ſhewed more heat then vit, and from your ſelſe 
Haue borrowed power, I neuet gaue you here, 
To doe theſe wilde vnmanly things: my houſe 
Is no blinde ſtreete to ſwaggerin : and my fauours 
Not doting yet on your vnknownedeſerts 
So fatre, that I ſhould make you Maſter of my buſineſſe: 
My credit yet, ſtands fayrer with the people 
Then to be tryed with {words : And they that come 
To doe meſeruice, muſt not thinke to winne me 


VVith hazard of a murther : If your loue 
Conſiſt 


Conſiſt in ſury, carry it to the Campe, 
And there in honour of ſome common miſtres, 
Shorten your youth. I pray be better temperd, 
And giue me leaue awhile Sir, 
Wel. You mult hauc it, Exit Welford, 
La. Now Sir, your buſineſſeꝰ 
El. Lo. Firſt I thanke you for ſchooling this young fellow, 
VVhom his owne follics, vvhich is prone inough 
Daily to fall into, if you but frowne, 
Shall leuell him away to his repencance : 
Next I ſhould rayle at you, but youare a vyvoman, 
And anger loſt ypon y ou, 
La. VV hy at me Sir? 
I never did you vyrong, for to my knowlege 
This is the Gf ſighe of you. 
El. Lo. You haue done that, 
I muſt confeſſe I haue the leaſt curſe in, 
Becauſe the leaſt 8cquaintance : But there be 
(If there be honour in the mindes of men) 
Thouſands, when they ſhall know what L deliser, 
(As all good men mult ſhare int) will to ſhagwer + © 
Blaſt your blacke memory, „ 
La. How is this good Sir? | 2 — 
El. Lo. Tis that, — if you haue a ſoule vill hoakei#:. 
Vaue kild a Gentleman: AWC 
Lu. Ikild a Gentleman? 9 
El. Lo. You and your erueltie haue kild aun vvoman; 
And ſuch a man (ler me be angry in't) 
VVhuſe leaſt vr orth vvaighed aboue all vveomens vertues 
That ate, I ſpare you all to come too: gueſſe him now. 
La. I am ſo innocent I cannot Sir. 
E.. Lo. Repent you meane: youarea petſect vvoman, 
And as the full was, made for mans vndoing, 
La. Sir you haue miſt your way, I am not ſhe, 
El! Le. VVould he had mift his vvay too, though hee had 
VVandeted farther chen xveomen are ill ſpoken of, 
So he had milt this miſery, you Lady, 
Lu. lilo doe you doe Sit? 
El. Lo, VVell invugh I hope, 
VVhile 


While Jean keepe my ſelſe from fuch temptations, 
La, Pray _ into this matter, whither would yee ? 
Ei. Lo. Vou had a Seruant that your pecuiſhincs 
Inioyned tottauell. 
La. Sucha one I haue 
Sti l. and ſhould be grieved*twere otherwiſe, 
El. Lo. Then haue your asking, and be grieu'd, hec's dead; 
How you will anſwere for his worth I know not, 
But this I am ſure, eythet he, or you, ot both* 
Were ſtarke mad, elſe he might haue liu d 
To haue giuen a firoager teſtimony torh* world 
Of what he might haue bcene. He was a man 
I knew but in his euening: ten Sunnes after, 
Forc't by a tyrant ſtorme our beaten bai ke 
Bulg'd vnder vs; in which ſad parting blow, 
He cal'd ypoa his Saint, but not for lite, 
On you vnhappy woman; end whilft all 
Sought to preſetue their ſoules, he deſperately 
Imbrac't a waue, crying to all that ſce it, 
If any liue, goe to my Fate, that forc t me 
To this vntimeſy end, and make ber happy: | 
His name was Loueleſſe: And I ſcap't the ſtorme. 
And now you haue my buſineſſe. 
La. Tis too much. | 
Vvould Ihad beene chat ſtorme, he bad not periſkr. 
If you'le raile now I will forgiue you Sir, 
Or if you'le call in more, if any more 
Come from this ruine, I ſhall wſtly ſuffer 
VVhat they can ſay : I doe confeſſe my ſelſe 
A guilry cauſe in this. 1 would ſay more, 
But griefe is growne to great to be delivered. 
El. Lo, Ilike this well: theſe weomen are ſtrange things. 
Tis ſomewhat of the lateſt now to weepe, 
You ſhould have wept when þe was going from you, 
And chain'd him with thoſe tcares at home. 
La. VVould y ou had told me then ſo, theſe two armes had 
beene his Sea, 
Eld. Le, Truſt mee you mooue me much: but ſay he liued, 
theſe weze forgotten things againe. —_ 
l d « iS 
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L. I, ſay you ſo? Sure I ſhould know that voyee : this is kna- 
uery, Ile fit you for it: Were he huing fr, I would perſwade you 
roſs charitable, I. and confeſſc we ate not all ſo ill as your opini- 
on Holds vs. O my friend, what penance ſhall I pull ypon my fault, 
ypon my moſt ynworthy ſelfe for this? 1 

El. Le. Leaue to love others, 'twas ſome jealouſi —©*©Y ©/ O 
That turn'd him deſperate, 0 

La. lle be with you ſtraight: are you wrung there? 

El. Lo. This works amaine ypon her, 

La. I doc confeſſe there is a — 5 
Has borne me long good will. FE. Le. Idoe not like that, | 

La. And yowed a thouſand ſetuices to mei tome, regardleſſe * 
of him : But ſince Fate, that no power can withſtand , tas taken 
from m my fitſt and beſt Loue, and to weepe away my youth is 
2 mecre folly: I will ſhew you what I determine fir : you ſhall 
knowall : Call M. Felford there: That Gentleman I meane to 
make the modell of my Fortunes, and in his chaſte imbraces keepe 
alive the memory of my loſt louely Loxeleſſe: hee is ſomewhat 
like him too, | 

Ei. Lo. Then you can Loue? L. Tes certaine fir, 

Though it pleaſe you to thinke me hard and cruell, 
I hope I ſhall perſwade you otherwiſe, 

EL Ls. Thaue made my ſelte 4 {. 1c foole, Ent, Welford, 

Wel. Wculd you haue ſpoke with me Maddame? 

La, Yes M. Welford, and I aske your pardon before this gentle- 
man, for being froward : This kiſſe, and henceforth more affection. 

EL Lo. So, tis betterT were drown'd indeed. 

el. This is a ſudden paſſion, God hold it. 

This fellow out of his feare ſure ha's 
Perſwaded her, Ile giue him a new ſuit ont. 

La. A ay. and good Sit let me pray you 
To waite me in the Gallerie. 

el. l am in another world. Maddame where you pleaſe, Ex. *. 

El. Le I will to Sea, ant ſhal go hard but lle be druwn'd indeed. 

La. Now Sir youſee Iam no ſuch hard creature, . 
But time may winne me. 

El. Le. Vou haue forgot your loſt Loue, 

La. Alas Sir, what would you haue me doe? I cannot coll him 
backe againe with ſorrow ; Ile loue this man as deerely, and be- 

F ſhrow 
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ſhrow me, lle keepe him farre inough from ſex: and ti told me, 
now I remember me, by an old Wiſe woman, that my firſt Loue 
ſhould be drownꝰd : and ſee Tis come about. 

El Le. Iwould ſhe had told you your ſecond ſhould be hang'd 
to, and let that Come about: bucthis is very ſtrange, 

14. Fanh Sir, conſider all, and then I know you'le bee of my 
minde: it weeping would redeeme him, I would weepe ſtill. 

El Le. But ſay that I were Lowelefſe, . 

And ſcapꝭt the ſtorme. how would you anſwore this ? 

La. Why for that Gentleman I vould leaue all che world. 

Ei. Lo. This young thing too : 

La That young thing too, 

Or any young tu ing elſe : why I would loſe my ſtare. 

El.Lo. Why then he lives Hill, Lam he, your Loweleſſe, 

Z.. AasIknewisSr, and for that purpoſe prepar'd this Pa- 
geant;. get you to yourtaske. And le aue theſe Players tricks, or 
I halleaue you, indeede | ſhall, Trauell, or kaow ue not. 

E. Lo, Will you then marry ? 

La. Iwillnot promiſe, take your choyſe. Farewell, 

E/. Lo. There is ng 0.ver Purgatory but a woman, 

Imuſt doe ſomethioy.. Exit Leueleſſe. 

Fel, Mitres Iampo'd. Enter Welford. 

I Vou ere indeed. mel. You haue ſo ouerioyed me Lady, 

La. Take heed you furfer not, pray f. ſtand welcome. 

el. By this light you loue me extremely. 

La By this, and to mottowes light, I care not for you, 

Wel. Come, come, you cannot hide it. | 

L. Indeed I cin, where you ſhall never finde it. 

#el. I like this mirth well Lady. Za, Y ou ſhall haue more ont. 

i. I muſt kiſſe you. La No fir. Web. Indeed I muRi. 

La, What muſt be, muſt be; lle take my leave, yeu haue your 
parting blow: | pray commend me to thoſe few friends you haue, 
that ſent you hither, and teil them, when you travel] next, *twere 
fit you — leſſe braueiy with you , and more wit, you ile ne- 

yer vet a Wife elſe. lf * 

wel, Are you in earneſt ? Cnc 

Le, Ves ſai. h. Wil you cat fir? your horſes wil beready ſtraight, 
you ſhall haue a rapkinlaid in the buttery for yee. 

Mel. Do not you loue me then ? La, Yes, for thai face. 
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Wel. It las good one Lady, 2 

La. Yes, if it were not warpt;the fire in time may mend it. 

nel. Me thinks yours is none of the beſt Lady. 

La. No by my troth Sir : yet o my conſcience, 

You could make ſhift with ir, 

Wel, Come, pray no more ofthis, 

La, Iwill aot: Fate you well. Ho, who's within there bring 
out the Gentlemans horles, hee s in haſte; and ſet ſome cold meate 
on the table. 

1. ] haue too much of that, I thanke you Lady: take your 
Chamber when you pleaſe, there goes a black one with you Lady. 

La. Fatewell young man. -4Þ Exit Lady. 

mel. You haue made me one, Farewell: and may the curſe of 
a greathouſe fall ypon thee, Imeane the Butler. The Duell and 
allhis works ate intheſe women: vyould/All of my ſexe were of 
my minde,I would make vm a new Lent; and along one, chat fleſh 
might be in more reverence withthem,” * © Epter Abiga/ltos him. 

Abi. 1 im ſorty Me. Felfert, 1. So am l, that you ate here. 

Abi, Ho do's my Lady vſe you? SS 272 
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WA As I would vſe yon, ſcuruily. 6 "FR 
Abi. I ſhould haue n Sir. 2 ec | 4 | 
el. I ſhould haue beene vndone then, Pray leaue mee, and. 
looke to your ſweer meats: harke, your Lady calls. „eee 

Abi. Sir I ſhall borrow ſo much time without offending, , 

tl. Yate nothing but offence : for Gods loue teaue me. 

Abi. Tis ſtrange ny Lady ſhould be ſuch a tyrant.., 

Wel, To ſend you to mee. *Pray goe ſtitch, gootigoe, y are 
more trouble to me then a Terme. "©. 

Ali. I doe not know how my good will, if I ſaid loue Iiyed 
nor, ſhould any way deſerue this. 

wel, A thouſand waics ,-a thouſand waies: ſweet creature let 
me depatt in peace. 

Abi, What creature Sir? I hope Iam a woman, 

Mel. A hundred I thinke by your noyſe. ä 
Abi. Since you ate angry fir, Iam bold to tell you, chat Lam a 
woman, and aTtibbe, 

Wel, Ot aroaſted horſe. Abi. Conſter me that. 

Hel. A Dogge can doe it beiter. Farewell Counteſſe, and 
commend me to your Lady: tell her ſhee*s proud, ana ſcuruy; * 
E 2 
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ſo l commit you both to your tempter. Abi, Sweet Me. Welford, 


Wl. Auoide olde Satanus : Goe daube your ruines, your face 
lookes fowler then a ſtorme : the footeman ſtaies you inthe Lob- 
by Ladie. 

Abi. If you were a Gentleman Iſhould know it by your gen- 
tle conditions? are theſe fit words to giue a gentle woman? 

wel, As ſit as they were made for yee: Sirrah, my horſes, Fare. 
well old Adage, keepe youc noſe warme, the Reume will make it 
horne elſe. Ex. Wel. 

Abi. The bleſſings of a prodigall young heite be thy compani. 
ons Welforde, Marry come vp my gentleman, are your gummes 
growne ſo tender they cannot bite? Askittiſh Filly will be your 
fortune Welfard, and faire enough for ſuch a packfaddle, And 1 
doubt not, (ifmy aime hold) to ſee her made to amable to your 


* Ex. Abigal. 
Enter Te, Loneleſſe and Comrades, Mooreraft Widow, 
Sanil,and the reſt. 


Cap. Saue thy braue ſhoulder, my young puiſſant Knight, and 
may thy back · ſword bite them to the bone, that louethee not- 
thou art an errant man, goe on. The circumciſde ſhall fall bythee. 
Let land and labour fill the man that tils, thy ſword muſt bee thy 
plough, and eue it ſpec de. Mecha ſhall ſweate, and Aahomet ſhall 
all, and thy deere name fill vp his monument. 

.. Lo. It ſhall Captaine, I meane to be a worthy, 

Cap. One worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all. 

Mo. Captaine Iſhall deſerue ſome of your loue too. 

Cap, Thou ſhalt haue heart and hand to noble Mooreraft, if 
thou wilt lend me money. Tam a man of Garriſon, be rulde, and 
open to me thoſe infernall gates, whence none of thy euill angels 
paſſe againe, and I will ſtile thee Noble; nay Don Diego, Ile woe 
thy Infants for thee, and my Knight ſhall feaſt her with high 
meats ,and make her apt, 

Mo, Pardon me Captaine, y'are beſide my meaning. 

To Lo. No M.. Moorecraft, t is the Captaines meaning 
Iſhould prepare her for yee, 

Cap. Or prouoke her, Speake my moderne man, I ſay pro- 
noke her. 

Po. Captaine I ſay ſo too, or ſtir ber to it. So ſaies the Criticks, 

Te. Le. Buthowſocuer you expound it Sir,ſhe's very welevens, 
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and this ſhall ſerue for witneſſe. And widdow, fince y ate come fo 
happily, you ſhall deliuer vp the keys, and free poſſeſſion of this 
. houſe; whilſt I ſtand by to ratitie. | 

Wi, IL bad rather giue it back againe beleeue me, 
"Tis a miſery to ſay you bad it, Take heede, þ 

To,Lo; Tis palt that widowe, come, fit downe; ſome wine 
there : there is a ſcutuy banquet if we had it. All this faire houſe 

is yours Sir. Sauill. $4. Les Sir. 

To. Lo. Ate your keys ready, I muſt caſe your burden, 

$s, I am ready Sir to be yndone,when you ſhall call m to'r, 

To, Lo. Come come, thou ſhalt line better. 

Ss. I ſhallhaue leſſe to doe, thats all, ther's halfe a dozen of 
my fricnds ith fields, ſunning againſt a banke, with halfe a breech 
among vm, Ifhall bee with vm ſhortly. The carc and continuall 
yexation of being rich eate vp this raſcall. What ſhall become of 
my poore familie? they are no ſheepe, and they muſt keepe them- 
ſclues, "> > 1% © W. 

To, Le. Drinke M'. Mocrecraft,ptayebe merry all: 
Nay and you willl not drinke ther's no ſociety. 
Captaine ſpeake lowd,and drinke : widdow a word, 

Cap, Expound her throughly Knight, Here God a gold, here's 
to thy faire poſſeſſions: Bee a Barron, and a bolde one: leaue off 
yourtickling of young heires like trouts, and, let thy chimneys 
ſmoke. Feede men of war, liue and bee honeſt, and be ſaued yet. 

Mo, I thanke you worthy Captain for your counſell.You keep 
your chimneys ſmoking there, yo noſtrels, and when you can, 
you feede a man of war :this makes not you a Barron, but a bare · 

oue/ and how or when you ſhall be ſaued, let the clarke o th com- 
pauy you have commanded) haue a iuſt care of. 

Poet. The man is much is much moued. Be not angry Sir, but 
as the Poet ſings; Let your diſpleaſure be a ſhort furie, and goe our, 
You haue ſpoke home, and bittetly, to me Sir ? Captain take truce; 
the Miſer is a tart and a witty whorſon. 

Cap. Poet you faine perdie, the wit · of this man lies in his fin- 
gets ends, he muſt tell al: his tongue fils bur his mouth like a neatſ- 
tongne, and onely ſetues to lick his hungry chaps after a purchaſe: 
his braines and brimſtone are the Diuels diet to a fat vſerers head. 
To her Knight, to her: clap her abourd and Row her. Wheres the 
braue Steward? / 


42 7 


= 


F :3 ; Sa; 


— 255557222758 


Sa. Heres your poore ſriend, and Sani Sir : 
wa Away, th att rich in ornaments of nature. Firſt in thy face, 
chou haſt a ſerious face, a betting, bargaining, and ſauing face, 


teh fac; pawneitto the Vſurer; a face to kindle the compaſſion 
of the moR ignorant and frozen Iuftice. 
Sa. Tis ſuch, I dare not ſhew it ſhortly fr, 
Cap. By blihe and bonny Steward : Maſter CMoorecrafe, 
Danke to this man of reckoning, 
Ao. Heere's ene to him. 


2 Sa. The Diuell guide it downward: vvould there vvere in't 


an acte of the great broome field he bought, to ſweepe yout durty 
conſcience, or to choake ye, tis all one to me Vſurer, 

Tong. Le. Conſidet what I told you, youare young, vnapt for 
worldly buſines: Is it fit one of ſuch tendernes, ſo delicate, ſo con- 
trary to things of care, ſhould ſtitte and breake ber better m dita- 
tions, in the bare brokage of a brace of Angels? ora new kirtell, 
though it be of ſatten? Eateby the hope flirfers, and lie downe 
onely in expectation of a morrow. that may vndoe ſome eaſie har, 
ted foole, orreach a widowes curſes ? Let out money, whoſe vſe 
returnes the principall?and get out of theſe rroubles,a conſuming 
heire t For ſuch a one muſt follow neceſſary, you ſhail dic hated, if 
not old and miſerable; and that poſſeſt wealth that you got with 
— live to ſee tumbled to anothers hands, that is no more a- 

in to you, then you to his coſenage. 

Wi. Sir you ſpeake well, would God that charity had firſt be- 
gunne here. 

7. Lo. Tis yet time. ge merty, me thinkes you want wine there, 


ther s more i th houſe : Captaine, where reſts che health ? 2 ve 72 4 


Cap. It ſhall goe round boy? 

7. Lo Say you can ſuffer this, becauſe the end points at much 
profit, can you ſo farre bow below your blood, below your too 
much bewry, to be a partner of this tellowes bed, and lie with his 
diſeaſes ? If you can, I will not preſſe you further: yet looke vpon 
him : rher's nothing in that hide-bounkd Vſurer; that man of mat, 
that all decai d, but aches: for you to loue, vnleſſe his periſſit lungs 
his drie cough, ot his ſcuruy. This is truth, and ſo farre I dare ſpeak 
yet: he has yet paſt cute of Phiſicke, (paw, or any dict, a ptimatiue 
pox in his bones; and amy knowledge hee has beene tenne times 
rowell de may loue himʒ he had a baſtatd, his owne toward — ue, 
vhipt 
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vhipt. and then cropt for waſhing out the roſes, in ihree farthiogs 
to make vm pence. 68 

Fs. I dae not like theſe Morals, 0 N 

To Le. You muſt nat like him then. jp Ext. Eld, Loweleſſes - 

El4 Lo, By your leaue Gentlemen. n 

Fo. Lo, By my troth Sit you are welcome, welcome faith : Lord 
hat a (irzngeryouar@ growne ; pray know this Genclewoman, | </ 
and t you pleaſe theſe friends here: We are merry, you fee che worlh, 4 
on's: your houſe has been kept vvarme Sir: /\ 

E/. Le. Lam glad to heate it brother, pray God you arevviſe too. 

Vo. Le. Pray M. Moorecraft knovy my elder brother, and 
tainc doe your complement, Sam, I dare ſvvere is glad at hea 
ſec you: Lord, we heard Sir you wete droun d at Sea, an d ſee 
luckelyv things come about? 

Ae. This money mult be paid againe d'r? 

To L. o No Sit, pray keepe the ſale, t wil make good Taylers 
meaſures ? I am well Ithanke you. 

Wi, Ry my troth the Gentleman has ſtew'd him in his one 
ſauce,l ſhal loue l im fort, 3 

$a Iknow not where Tam, I am ſo glad: your worſhip is the 7 
welcomiſt man aliue ; vpon my knees I bid you welcome home : 
here has beene ſuch a hutiy, ſuch a din, ſuch diſmall dunking, ſweas 
ring. and whoring,'thas a moſt made me mad : We haue al liu'd in 
a continuall Turneball ftreete ; Sir bleſt be Heauen, that ſent you 
ſafe game. Now ſhall I eate and goe to bed againe. 

El Le Brother diſmiſſe theſe people. 

Young L. Captaine be gone a while, meet me at my ol Rande- 
wouſe inthe evening , take your ſmall Poet with you Mir. Moore- 
craft, you were heſt goeprattle with your learned Counſell, I ſhall 
pteſeru: your money. I was coſen d when time was, we are quit Sir, 

Wi. B ter and better (hill > To. Lo. What is this fellow brother? 

To. Ls. The thirſty Vſurer that ſupt wy Land off: 

E.. Le. What does he tariy for? 

7. Le. Sit ta b. Land- lord of your houſe and ſtate I was bold 
to make a little (ale Sir. 

Mo, Am TIouer-reacht? if there be law, Ile hamper yee. 8 

El. Le Prechee bee gone, and tai e at home, thouatt ſo baſe a * 
faole I cannot laugh at thee da, hi comes feouſgning, home 
and. ſpare, cate teddiſh til you taiſe your ſummes agaiue. you ſir 
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farre in this, Ile haue you whipt, your eares nayl'd for lntelllgen- 
cing, o th pillory, an 2 goods forfeit ; you arc a ſtale Couſe · 
ner, leaue my houſe; no more. 


Ae. A poxe vᷣpbοỹ our houſe, Come VViddow, Iſhall yet 


© hamper this young gameſter. 


Wi; Good eweluerch hundred keepe your way, Iam not for 
your dyet: marry in your owne Tribe ew, aad get a Brokes, 

To. Lo. Tis well ſaid widdow : vvill you jogge on Sit? 

Mo, Yes, I will goe, bur *tis no matter whither : 
But when I truſt a wilde foole, and awoman, 


- © May Ilend gratis, and build Hoſpitals, 


Ts Lo, Nay good fir make all cuen, here's a vviddow wants your 
d word for me: ſhee*s rich, and may renue me & my Fortunes, 

El. Le. lam glad you looke before you, Gentlewoman, here 
is a poote diſtrefled younger brother, 

Wi, You doe him wrong Sir, hee's a Knight, 

El. Lo. I aske your mercy : yet tis no matter, his Knighthood is 
no inheritance Itake it: whatſocuer he is, hee's your ſeruant, or 
would bee Lady. Faith bee not mercileſſe, but make a man; hees 
young and hanſome, though he be my brother , and his obſeruan- 
ces may deſerue your loue : hee ſhall not fall for meanes. 

Wi. Sir, — ſpeałe like a worthy brother: and ſo much I doe 
cerdit your faire language, that I ſhall loue your brother: and fo 
loue him, but I ſhall bluſh to ſay more. 

El, Lo. Stop het mouth. I hope you ſhall not live to know that 
houre when this ſhall be repented. Now brother I ſhould chide, 
but Ile giue no diſtaſte to your faire Miſtriſſe, I wil inſtruct her in't, 


and ſhe ſhall doo t: you hau bin wild, and ignorant, pray mend it. 


To. Lo. Sir euety day now ſpring comes on. 

El. Lo. To you, good MF. Sawill, and your Office, thus much I 
have to fay: Yare from my Stewatd become, firſt your owne 
Drunkard, then his Bawde: they ſay y'are excellent growne in 
both, and perfect: giue me your keyes Sir Sawsll, 

Sa. Good Sir conſider who you left me too. 

El. Lo. Left you as a curbe for, not to prouoke my brothers fol- 
lies : Where's the beſt drinke now? come, tell me Jauill: where's 
the ſoundeſt whores ? Ye old he Goat, ye dry'd Ape, ye lameſtal- 
lion, muſt you be leading in my houſe your whores , like Fayties 


 dangetheirnighrrounds, without feare eyther of King or Con» 


able, 
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fable, within my walles? Are all my Hangings ſafe? my ſheepe 
vnfold yet? Ihope my Plate is curranc, Iha'too much ont. Whae -- 
ſay you to 300. ponnds in drinke now ? 

Sa. Good Sir forgive me, and but heate me ſpeake. 

El. Lo. Me thinks thou ſhouldſt be drunke (till, and not ſpeak, 
tis the more patJonable. 

$4, Iwill fir, if you will haue it ſo, 

El.Lo. Ithanke ye; yes ene purſue it Sir: dos you heare ? get 
a whore ſoone for your recreation: goclooke out Captaine Bro. 
kenbreech ycur fellow, aud quarrel), if you dare: I ſhall dcliver 
theſe kcyes to one ſhall haue morehonefty , though not fo much 
fine wit Sir. Yee may walke and gather Creſſes firto coole your 
liver; there's ſomething for you to begin a-dycr, yowle haue the 
poxe elſe. Speed ycu well, Sir Sauill: you may cate at my houſe 
to preſerue liſe; bur keepe no fornications in the ſtables, 

Ex. omnes pre. Savill, 

Sa. Now muſt I hang my ſelfe,my friends will looke for t. 
Eating and ſleeping, I doe defpiſe you bethnow : 
I wiil runne mad firſt, and if that get not pitty, 
Ile drowne my ſelſe, to a moſt diſmall ditty. Exit Samuil. 

Fing Allm terth. 


Aus 4. Scæna prima. 


Enter Abigall ſiluu. 

W poote Gentle woman, to what a miſcry hath age 
brought thee to? to hat ſcuruy Fortune? thou that haſt 

beenc a companion for Noble men, & at the worſt of thoſe times 
for Gentlemen: now like a broken Seruingman, mult begge for 
ſauour to thoſe that would haue crawl'd kke Pilgriins ro my 
chamber, hut for an apperition of me: you that bee comming on, 
make much of fifteene, and ſo till five and twenty: vſe yo urtime 
with reverence , that your profit may ariſc : it will not tarry with 
you Ecce fignum: here was a face, but time that like a ſurfer eates 
our youth, plague of his Iron teeth, and draw vm fort, has been 
alittle bolder here then vvelcome: and now to ſay the truth Iam 
fic for no man. Old mea ich houſe, of fiftic, call me Gratiam; and 
vrhen they are drunke, ene then, when Jene and my Lady ate all 
one, not one yyill doe me reaſon. My little Leuite bath forſaken 
| G me, 


me, his ſiluet ſound of Cytterne quite abol:{h't,his dolefull bye 
vnder my chamber vvindow, digeſted into tedious learning: well 
foole, you leap't a Haddock when you left him: hee's acleane 
man, & a good Ed ſier, & tv ẽty noblesis hisftate de Clars,befides 
his pigges in peſſe. To this good Hemiliſt I haue beene euet tub. 
borne, which God forgiue me for, and mend my manners : and 
Love, if euet thou hadſt care of fortic , of ſuch a peece of lape 
ground, hearc my prayer, and fire his zeale ſo farre forth that my 
faults , in this reoued impreſſicai of my loue, may ſhew cortected 
to eur gentle Reader. Enter Roger, 
See how neglectingly he paſſes by me: vvith vvbat an Equipage 
Canonicall, as though he had broke the heart of Bellarmine, or ad- 
ded ſome thing to the ſinging Brethten. Tas ſcorne, l know it, 
and deſc: ue it. Mi. Roger. 

Ro. Faire Gentle woman, my name is Roger, 

Abi. Then gentle Roger, Ro, Vngentle eAbigall, 

Abi. VVhy M-. Reger will you ſet your wit to a weak womans, 

Ro. Tou ate weake indeed: ſot ſo the Poet ſings. 

Abi, Idoe confefſe my weakneſſe ſweet Sir Reger. 

Ro. Good my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my ood Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman (this trope is loſt to you now ) leaue your prating , you 
haue a ſeaſon of your firſt Mother in yee: and ſurely had the diuel 
beene in loue, he had beene abuſed too goc Dalids; you make 
men fooles, and weare figge breeches. 

Abi, VVell, well, hard hearted man; dilate vpon the weake 
infirmities of we :men: theſe are fit texts t but cuce there Wasa 
time, would I had neuer ſeene thoſe cies, thoſe cies , thoſe orient 
cies, 

Re. I they were pearles once with you. 

Abi, Sawing your reuereace Sir, ſo they are ſtill, 

Ro, Nay, nay, I doe beſeech you leaue your cogging, what 
they are, they are, they ſerue me without Spectacles I thanke vm. 

Abi. O will youkill me? 

Rs. I doe not thinkeTcan, 
are like a Coppy- hold with nine liues in't. 

Abi. You were wont to beate a Chtiſtian ſeare about you: 
For your one VVorſhips(3ke, 
2 Ro, 1 was a Chriſtian foole then: Doe you remember what a 
- dance you led me? bow I g ̃ . quaum d in loue, and was a age? 
c 


* 


SF of, Lade. 


could expound but once a quarter,& then was out too: and then 
at prayers once (out of the ſtinking tir you put me in) Ipraid for 
mine owne royall iſſue, You doe remember all this? 

Abi. O be as then you were. 

Ro. I thanke you for itz (ſurely I vvil be wiſer eAbigal/: and 
as the Ethnick Poet ings, wil not looſe my olle and labour too. 
Y are for the worſhipfull I take it Abigall, "to JY/arlt a 

Abi, O take it ſo, and then I am for tet.. 3 

Ro, Ilike theſe teares well, and this humbling alſo, are 
Sy mptomes of contrition,as a Father ſaith, If I ſhould fall into 
fir againe, would you not ſhake me into a quotidian Coxcombe? 
Would you not vſe me ſcuruily againe, and giue me poſſets with 
purging comfets in't?Itelthee Gentlewoman, thou haſt been hat- 
det to me then a long chapter with a pedigree, 

Abi. O Curate cure me: I will loue thee better, dearer, lon; 
ger. I wil doe anything, betray the ſecrets of the maine houſe- 
hold to thy reformation, My Ladie ſhall looke louely on th 
learning; and when true time ſhal point thee for a Parſon, I will 
ennuert thy egs to penny cuſtards, and thy tythe gooſe ſhall graſe 
and multiplie. » (id EEOC 

Ro. 1 am mollified : as wel ſhal teftifie this fairdatkifſet and 
haue a great care Miftres, Abigail,how you depreſſe the ſpirit any 
more with your rcbukes and mockes : for certainely the edge of 
ſuch a folly cuts it ſelfe, 

Abi. Olir you haue pierſt me thorow. Heere Ivow a recan- 
tation to thoſe malitious faults I euer did againſt you. Neuer more 
will I deſpiſe your learning, neuer more pin cardes and cunny tailes 
vpon your Caſſock, never againe reproach your teuerend night- 
cap, and cal it by the mangie name of murrin, neuer your reuerend 
perſon more, and ſay, you looke like one of Baals Prieſts a han- 
ging;neuer againe, when you ſay grace, laugh at you „ nor put 
you out at prayers: neuer crampe you more with the great Booke 
of Martyrs; nor when you ride, get ſope and thiſtles for you, No 
my Roger, theſe faults ſhall be cottected and amended, as by the 
tenor of myteares appeares: 

Ro. Now cannot I hold if I ſhould beehang'd, I muſt cricto, 
Come to thine own beloucd, & doe even what thou wilt withme, 
ſxeer,ſweet, Abi. I am thine own for cuer: heers my hand, uh Ro. 
proues a recreant, hang him i' th * ropes, Ext. La. and _ 
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La, Why how now Nr. Roger, no prayers downe with you to 
night? did = hearethe bell ring? You are courting, your flock 
[ 


ſhall fat well for it. 
Ro. I humblie aske your pardon : Ile clap vp Prajers(but ſtaie 
a little) and be with you againe, Ex. Reger. Ex. EI. Lo. 


L4. How dare you being ſo vnworthie a Fellow. 
Preſume to come to moue me anie more? 
El. Lo. Ha, ha, ha. La. What ailes the fellow, 
5 Ed. Lo, The fellow comes to laugh at you. I tell you Lady, l 
would not for your Land, be ſuch a Coxecome, ſuch a whining 
Aſſe, as you decreed me for when ] was laſt heere. 
La, Iioy to hearc you are wile Sir, tis a rate Iewell 
In an elder Brother: praye be wiſer yet. 
El. Lo. Me thinks Iam very wiſe : I doe not come a woeing; 
Indeed Ile moue no more loue to your Ladiſhip. 
La. What make you heere then? a 
El. Ze. Ouely to fee you, and be merry Ladie : thats all my bu- 
fineſſe, Faith lets he veric merrie. Wher's little Reger? he's a good 
fellow: an hower ot two well ſpent in wholſome mirth is worth 
a thouſand oftheſe puling paſſions. Tis an il world for Lovers, 
La, They were neuer fewer, 
El. Le. Ithanke God ther's one leſſe for me Ladie, 
La. You were neuer any Sir. 
El. Lo. Till now; and now, I am the prettieſt fellow. 
Ls. You talke like a Taylor Sir. 
El. Le. Methinkes your faces are no ſuch fine things now. 
L. Why didy ou tell mee you were wiſe, Lord what. « lying 
age is this, wheregvil you mend theſe faces: 
El. L.. Ahogs face ſouſt is worth a hundred of vm. 
La. Sure you had ſome Sow to your Mother, | 
El.Ls. She brought ſuch fine white pigs as you: fit for none 
but Parſons Ladie. 
La. Tis wel you will alow vs our Cleargie yet. 
Ei. Lo. That ſhall not ſaue you. O that I were in loue againe 
with a wiſh. 
Ls. By this light you are a ſcuruy ſellowe, praye be gone. 
E/. Le. Tou know I am a cleane skind man. 
Ls. Dol know it? 
El. L.. Come, come, you would know it; thats as good: but 
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not a ſnap, neuer long foro not a ſaap deate I 275 n! 
La, Harke ye Sir, heike ye get ye to the Subuibs ghere's hobſe. 
fleſh for ſuch hounds e will vu goe Sir ? | 
EL lo. Lord, how 1 lou'dthis women, how Þworſhipt this pret- 
ty calfe with the whure face heeres as Hine, you were the prettieft 
foole to play withall, the wntieſt hitte varlet, N would talkes 
Lord how « talkt; an l when L ang ed it. it would cry out, and 
ſcratch, and cate na mcate, and yerwould ſay, Goe hang. 
La. 11 will ay ſo ſhil, if you anger it. | 
El.lo. And when I aoke it, if it would be married; it ſent mee 
of an crrant into France: and would abuſe me, and beta did ſo. 
La. Sir, this is mot vnnnuly, ptay be gone. 
El Le. And tweaie (euen hen ittuntetd to be a: me) 
Iv as ynhavſome, ä T7 
La. Haue you no manners in you? 
E.. Le. And fay wy backe vas melted vbenthe gods hnowes 
kept it at a charge: Foure Flanders Mares would hue beene 
eaſier to me, and a Fencer. ä 
La! You thinkeall this is true now, 
E/. Lo,Faich whether i: be or no, tis too good for you, 
But ſo much for our mirth: Now haue at you incarnell, | 
Le. TheteisenonghSir, I debrenp mere, | 
El s Yes faith, u ecle have 2 caſt at your beſt parts now, 
And «! — Auel! take the worſt. 
Le. Pray Sir 1.0 more I am not much affected with your com- 
in ẽdatigvs: tis amo. dinner, lknow rhey tay you at the Ordinary, 
EL Io. Fra shon Grace, audthen l= *m gone : Jou ate a wo- 
man, an the proudeſt that ever jou da Coach: the ſcotntulleſt, 
ſcutuie it. and moi ſecnceleſſe woman; the greediefl to be prayl'd, 
and ncuer mou'd, though it de orofle and open; the molt enuious, 
that at the poore fame af anothiers fa ce, Mould eate your owne, 
id more then is your gene, the pain b+tr aging to n: of ſucha 
ſelfe opinion, that you thi: ke none can deſerue your gloue: aud 
for your walice, you me ſo excchent, you wight haue beene your 
Tempters tutor: Nay, nuner cry, 
La. Your owneheart knowes you wrong mes I cry for ye? 
El. Ia. Yeu ſhall be fore l leave you 
La, Is all this ſpoke in earneſt? 
Ei. lo. Tes, and more as foone as) canget it dut. 
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Ls. Well, out with t. EZ. le, You are, let me ſee. 

Ls. One that has vid you with too much reſpeR. 

El. ls, One that hath vs'd me (fince you will haue it ſo) the ba- 
ſeſt, the molt Foot · boy like, without reſpeR of what 1 was, or 
what you might be by me: you haue vs d me, as I would vſe a jade, 
ride him off 's legges, then turn him into the Commons: you haue 
vs d me with diſcretion, and I thanke yee. If yon hauc many more 


ſuch prettie Seruants, pray build an Hoſpitalt, and when the y ate 
old, keepe vm for ſhame. b 


Le. I cannot thinke yet this is ſerious, 

EI. ls. VVill you haue marc on'e? 

Ls, No faith, there's inough if it be true: 

Too much by all my part : you are no Louet then? 

El. lo. No, I had rather be a Carrier. 

LI. VVl y the gods amend all. 

EI. le. Neither doe I thinke there can bee ſuch a fellow found 
i'th world, to be in loue with ſuch a froward woman: if there bee 
ſuch, th'are madde, Jene comfort ym. Now you] aue all, and 1 as 
new a man, as light, & ſpirited, that Ifeele my ſelte cleane through 
another creature. O tis braue to be ones owne man. I can ſee you 
now as I would ſee a Picture, fit all day by you and never” Lie 

our hand : heare you ing, and never fall back ward; but with as 
Fer a temper, as I would heare a Fidler, riſe and thanke you. Ican 
now keepe my money in wy purſe, that ſtill was gadding out for 
Scarfes and Waſtcoats : and keepe my band from Mercers ſheep- 
Skins finely, I can eate Mutton now, and feaſt my ſelfe with my 
two ſhillings, and can ſee a Play for eighteene pence againe: Ican 
my Lady. 

Ls. The carriage of this fellow vexes me. Sir, pray let mee 
ſpeakea little private with you, I muſt not ſuffer this. 

El. lo. Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me? 

You will not rauiſh me? Now, your ſer ſpeech, 

La Thou perjurd man. 

El. lo. Ha, ha, ha, this is a fine Exordines : 
And why Ipray you petjurd? 

La. Did you not ſweare a thouſand thouſand times you lou'd 
me beſt of all things? 

El. lo. I doe confeſſe it: make — of thas, 

La. Why doe you ſay, you doe not then ? 

”7 a ere El. io. Nay 


El. lo. Nay lle ſweareit, 

And giue ſufficient reaſon, your one vſage. ; 

14. Doe you not loue me now then? EI. Ia. No ſaith. 

La. Did you euet thinke I lou ꝗ you dearely ? 

E1. ls, Tes, but I fee but totten fruits on t. | 

L. Doe not denie your hand, for I muſt kiſſe it, and take my 
laſt fare well: now let me die ſo you be happy. 

El. lo: I am too fooliſh: Lady, ſpeake deere Ladic, 

Ls. No let me die. Shee ſwonnes, 

Aa, O my ſiſter. Abi. O my Ladie, heipe, helpe. 

Mar. Run for ſome Roſaſolis, 4 

El, lo, I haue plaid the fiae aſſe: bend her bodie, Lady, beſt, 
deareſt, worthieſt Ladie, heare your ſeruant : I am not as Iſhew'd: 
O wretched foole toffing away the Jewel of thy life thus. Oiue 
her more aire, ſee ſhe begins to thr, ſweete Miſtres heare me. 

La, Is my ſcruant well, EI. Io. Iu being yours Jam ſo. 

1 4. Then | care not. 

F. lo. How doe ye, reach a chaire there: Iconfeſſe my fault not 
pardonable, in purſuing thus ypon ſuch tenderneſſe my wilful er- 
rour : but had I knowne it would haue rought thus with yee, thus 
ſtrangelyz not the world had wonne me to it, and let not (my beſt 
Lady) any word ſpoke to my end diſturbe your quiet peace: for 
ſooner ſhall you know a generall ruine,then my faith broken. Doe 
not doubt this Miſtres: tor by my life I cannot liue without you, 
Come come, you ſhall not greeue, rather be angry, and heape in- 
fliction on me: I wil ſuffer, OI could curſe my ſelfe, praye ſmile 
vpon me. Vpon my faith it was but atricke to trie you, knowing 
you lou'd me deaily,and yet ſtrangely that you would neuerfhew — 
it, though my meanes was all humilitie. 4 

All, Ha, ha. EI. /. How now? — 

£4, | thanke you fine foole for your moſt fine plot: this was a 
ſubtile one, a fliffe deuice to haue caught Dortrels with. Good 
ſenceleſſe pens you imagine I ſhould Twoune for you, and 
know your ſeit: tobe an attaut aſſe ? I, a diſcoueid one, Tis quit 
thanke you Sir. Ha, ha, ha. 


Aer. Take heede (ir, ſhe may chance to ſwounc againet 
All. Ha, ha, h., 


Abi. Step to her fir, fee how ſhe changes colour, 
E, la. Ile goe to hel firſt, and bebettet welcome. 


84. 1 


Iam fool d, Idoe confeſſe it, finely fool'd, 
Ladie fool'd Madam, and Ithaiſke you for it. 

La. Faith fi: not ſo much worth Sir: 

But if I know when you come ne xt a burding. 
Ile haue a ſtronger nooſe to hold the woodcock. 
Al. Ha, ha, ha. 

E/. Io. Lam glad to ſee you merry, pray laugh on. 

Mar. Had a hata heart that could not laugh at you Sir. ha, ha. 

La, Praye Siſter doe not laugh, youle anger him, 

And then heel raile like a rude Coliermonger, 
That Schooleboies had cozned of bis apples, 
As loud and ſenceletlc, 

EI. ls. I will not raile. 

Mar. Faith then lets hearc him ſiſter. 

El. lo, Yes you (hall heare me. 

LA. Shall we he the bettet for it then? 

El. lo. No. He that makes a woman better by his wards, 

Ne haue him Sainted: blowes wil not doe it. 
La. By this light heel beate vs, 
Ela. Von due deſcruc it tichly, 
And may liue to haue # Beadle doe it. 
La, Now herailes. * 
El. io. Come ſcoineſull Folly, 
If this be railing, you ſhall heare me raile. 
IL. Fray pur it in good words then, 

El. io. I he worſt are good enough for ſuch a triſſe, 
Suck a proud prece of Cob b lawn. 

Le. Yaubite 8 rr. 

El. lo, I would til the bones erackt, and I had my will. 

Aſar. We had beſt muſſell him, he grows nad. 

E1. lo I would tere lautull in the next ꝑteat ſickneſſe to haue 
the dogs ſpared; thoſe harmeleſſe creatures, and knocke ith head 
theſc hot continuall plagues, weomen,thar are more infeQions, I 
hope the [tate will chinke on't, La, Ate you wel hf? 

Mur. He lookes as though he had a greeuous fic ath Callick. 

El la. G:eeneginger wil you cure me? | 

Abi, Ve heate arrenchertochim. 

El lo. Dutiy December doe. Thou wih a face as oldeas Erra 
Pater, ſuch a prognofiicating noſe : thou thing chat ten pow 
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fince has leſt to be a woman, outworne the expectation of a 
Bade; and thy dry bones can reach at nothing now, but gords 
or ninepinnes; pray goe fetch a trencher , goe: 

La, Let him alone, is crackt: 

Abi. lle ſee him hang'd firſt, is a beaſtly fellow, to looſe a 
woman of my breedinꝑ thus; I marry is a: would 1 were a man, 
Ide make him eate his knaues words, * 

Ed. L. Tye your ſhe Otter vp, good Lady Folly , ſhe ſlinkes 
worſe then a beate · bayting. 

L Why will yoube angry now? 

Eld. L. Goe paint and purge , call in your kennel with you: 
you a Lady? ; 

Abi. Sirta, looke too tagainſt the quarter Seſſions, if there 
be good behauiour inthe world, lle have thee bound to it. 

EA. L. You muſtnor'ſeeke it in your Ladyes houſe then: 
pray ſend this Ferrer home, and ſpinne good eAbigall. And 
Maddame, that your Ladyſlrippe may know, in what baſe man- 
ner you have vs d my ſeruice, I doe from this howerhate thee 
heartily: and though your folly ſhould whip you to repentance , 
und wakenyou at length to ſee my wronges, tis not the indea- 
uour of your life ſhall n me : not all the ſniends you haue in 
intetceſſion, nor your ſubmiſſiue lettert, though they ſpoke as 
many teares as words; not yuur knees growne toth' ground in 

enitence, not all your flate ,to kiſſe you: nor my pardon nor 
will to giue you Chriſtian buriall, if you dye thus: ſofarewell, 
When 1 am marryed and made ſure, Ile come and viſit you a- 
gaine ; and vexe you Lady. By all my hopes Ile be a totment 
to you, worſe then a tedious winter , Iknow you will recant and 
ſue to me, but ſauethar labour : Ie rather loue 4 Feuer and con- 
tinuall thirſt, rather eontract my youth to drinke, and ſafer dote 
vpon quarrells, or take a drawne whore from an Hoſpitall, that 
time, diſeaſes, and Marcury had eaten, then to be drawneto . 
loue you. - 0 
Ls Ha, ha, ha, pray doe, but take heed though. LT 
Eld, L. From thee, falſe dice, lades. Cowards, plaguy Sum- 
mers, good Lord deliuer mee, Ex. CA. Lone, © 

La. But harke you ſeruant, harke ye: is he gone? call him 

aine : 
Abi, Hang him Padocke. -» 
| H Ls. 
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La. Art chou here ſtillꝰ fly, fly, and call my ſeruant, fly or 


nere ſee me more. 
Abi. Iba daher knit againe then ſee that raſcall, but! 
muſt doe it. . ex, Abi, 


its La. I would be loch to anger him too much: what fine ſoolery 


this in a woman, to vſe thoſe men moſt frowardly they loue 
moſt ? If I ſhould looſe him thus, I were rightly ſerued. I hope 
is not ſo much himſclfe to take it do th heart: how now? will 
he come backe ent. Ali. 

Abi. Neuer he ſweares whilſt he can heare men ſay chers any 
woman liuing : he {wore hee wood ha me firſt, 

La, Didſ thou intreat him wench? 

Ar. As well as I could Madam. But this is ſtill your way, to 
loue being abſent, and when hee's with you, laugh at him and 
abuſe him, There is anothet way if you could hiton', 

La. Thou ſaift true, get me paper, pen, and inke, Ile write 
to him, Ide be loth he ſhould ſlee pe in's anger. 

Women are moſt fooles , when they thinke th are witch, 
a ex. mmer. 
Maſelę. Euter young Loneleſſe and Widdow , going to be married: 
with them his Comrades. 

i. Pray Sir caſt off theſe fellowes , as vnficting for your 
bare knowledge, and farre more your company: if fit ſuch Rag- 
amuffins as theſe arc ſhould beate the name of friends? and ſur- 
niſh out a ciuill houſe ? yare robe mauyed now, and men thar 
loue you muſt expect a courſe farre from your old cartite: If you 
will keepe vm, turne vm toth ſtable, & there make ym groomes : 
and yet now I conlider it, ſuch beggars once ſet a horſe 
back, you haue heard willride , how farre. you had beſt ro 
looke to, | "4 

Cap. Heare you, you that muſt be Lady. pray content your 
ſelfe and :hiake ypoa your carriage ſoone at _ „ What drefſ- 
ing will beſt take your knight, what waftcote , what cor- 
diall will doe well i th motniuig for him, what tryers haue you ? 

Yi, Whandoe you meane Sar? 0 

Cap. Thoſe that muſt ſwitch him vp: if he Rart well feare not 
but cry S. Gearge , and beate him hard ; when you perceiue his 
wind growes hoc, and wanting, let him a little downe, is fleet 
nete doubt nim and ſtands ſounßc. n 
_ 3 VU, 
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Vi. Sir, you heare theſe fellowes? 

Tos. L. Merry conipanions, wench, merrycompanions - 

D.. To = — let vm be c nions, but good Sir 
not to you: you ſhall be ciuill and fli off theſe baſe trappings. 

Cap. tic ſhall not need, my moſt ſweet Lady grocer,ifhee be 
ciuill, not your powdered Suger,nor your Reaſens ſhall perſwade 
the Captaine to live a Coxcome with him: Let him be ciuill and 
eate i th Arches, and ſee what will come ont. 

Ps, Let him bee ciuill, doe: yndoe him: I, thats the 
next Way. I wiil not take (if hee be ciuill once) two hundred 
pounds a yeare to liue with him: bee-ciuill? theres a trimme 

ei ſwaſion. 

Cap.1f thou beeſt ciuill Knight, as Ions defend it, get thee a- 
nother noſe, that wil be puld off by the angry — thy con- 
verſion: The Children thou ſhalt get on this Ciuilian cannot in- 
herit by the law , tate Erhnickes, and all thy ſport meere Mor- 
rall lechery: when they are growne having but little in vm, they 
may pi ooue Haberdaſhers , or groſſe Groſers, like their deare 
damme there : prethe be ciuill Knight, in time thou maift read 
to thy houſhold and be drunke once a yeare: this would ſhew 
finely, 

| Ta L. 1 wonder ſweet heart you will offer this, you doe not 
ynderſtand theſe Gentlemen: Iwill be ſhort and pithy: I had ra- 
ther caſt you off by the way of charge: theſe are Creatures, that 
nothing goes to the maintenance of but Corne and Water, I 
will keepe theſe fellewes juſt in the Competency of wwe 
Hennes: 

nud. If you can caft it ſo Sir, you haue my liking ; if they 
eat leſſe, I ſhould not be offended : But how theſe, Sir, can liue 
vppon ſo little as Corne and Waer, I am ynbelecuing, 

Te.-L. Why prethee ſweet heart what's your Aler is not 

that Corne and Water myiweet Widdow? 
. 1bur my (weer Knight, wheres the meat to this, and 
cloathes that they muſt looke for? 

To. L. Iu this ſhore ſentence Ale, is all included: Meare, 
Drinke , and Cloth : thele ate no rauening foot- men, no 
fellowes that at Ordinaries date eat their eighteene pence 
thrice out befote they riſe, and yet goe hungry to play, and crack 
more nuts then would ſuffice a dozen Squigelszbeſides the din, 

Ha vwhick 
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ut a-Ferherbed they wound. Ale is their cating , and 


drinking ſurely, which keeps their bodies cleete, & ſoluble, Bread , 
is 2 Va wg and for that aboliſht euen in their ale, whole loſt 
roome fills an apple, which js more ayte, a id of ſab iller Vuture. 
The reſt they take, is little, and that little, as little eaſie: For 
like ſtrict men of order, they doe correct their bodics with a 

bench, or a poore ſtubborne table; ifa chimney offer it ſel e with 

| ſome fe v broken ruſhes, they ate in downe : when they are ſick, 

| that's drunke, they may haue freſh ſtraw, elſe they doe deſpiſe 

| theſe worldly pamperings. For their poore apparrell, tis worne 

dut to the dyet; new they ſeeke none, and if a man ſhould offer, 

i theyarcangry: ſcarſe to be reconcyl d againe with him: 

ſhall not neare em aske one a caſt doublet, once in a yeare, which 

is modeſty beſittiag my poore friends : you ſee their #/4r4-. pe, 

; thoughſl:nder, competent: For ſhirts I take ir, they are things 

worne out of their remembrance, Lowſiz they will be, when 

| they liſt, and Aavgre, which ſhowes a fijſe variety + and then to 
| cute em, a Tanners lymepit. which is little charge, two dogs, and 


the ſeztheſe two may be cur'd for three pence, 


. You haue halfe perſwaded me, pray vſe your pleaſure - 
my good friends ſince I doe knowyour dyet, Ile take an or- 


der, meate ſhall not offend you, you ſhall haue ale. 


which is damnable : I had rather raile , and be confin'd to a 
Boat maler, then lue among ſuch raſcalls; theſe are people ot | 
ſuch a cleanediſcecrionintheir dyet, of ſuch a moderate luſte- 
nance, that they ſwear if they but ſmell hot meate. Jorredge is 
la they hate a kitchen as they hate a counter, and ſhow em 


their 


you 


Cap. Wee askeno more, let it be mighty, Lady: and if wee 


periſh, then our owne finnes on vs, 


To. i. Come forward gentlemen, to Church my boyes, when 
ve haue done, Ile giue you cheere in boules, Excunt, 
= Fins 1 Altus Quarti. 2 14 / 
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Ent Y E/d: Loweleſſe, | 


Eld. la. This ſenſeleſſe woman vexes me toth' heart; ſhe will 
not from my memory: would ſhe were a m in for one ewo houres, 


chat I might beate her. Il had bin vnhaaſo. ne, old, or ic 


a'ous, 


thad 


Chad bin an even lay ſhe might haue ſcorn d me: but to be yong, 
and by this light Ithinke as proper as the proudeſt; made as 
cleane, as ſtraight, and _—_ backt; meancs and manners e- 
quall with the beſt cloth of ſiluer Sir ith kingdome : ut the(e 
are things at ſome time of the Moone, below the cut of Canuas: 
Sure ſhee has ſome Meeching raskall in her houſe, ſome hinde, 
that ſhe hath ſeene beate (like another Mile) quarters of Malte 
ypon his backe, and ſing wich t, thraſh all day, and ith eueding 
in his ſtockings, ſtrike vp a horuepipe, and there Alink two houres, 
and nete a whit the worſe man; theſe are they, theſe ſlcelc ehind 
raſcalls that vndoe vs all. Would I had bin a carter, or a Coach- 
man, 1 had done the deed ere this time: Enter Sermant, 

Ser. Sirther'sa Gentleman without would ſpeak with you: 

Eid. le, Bid him come in: 

Enter Welfard, 

wel. By yourleaue Sir, 

Fla, lo. Vou are welcome, whats your will Sir? 

mel. Haug you forgotten me? 

Eld, lo, I doe not much remember you, 

wel. You muſt Sir, Jam thar gentleman you plea'd to wrong, 
in your diſguiſe ] haue inquired you ant. 

El. lo. | was diſguiſed indeed Sir ifi wrongd you, Pray where 
and when ? 

wel, Ia ſuch a Ladies houſe Sir: I need not name her, 
Ela. lo, I doe remember you: you ſeem'd to be a ſuter to that 
Lady: | * 

wel. 1f you remember this, doe not forget how ſcuruyly you 
vid me: that was no place to quarrell in, pray you thinke of it: 
It you be honeſt you date fight wth me, without more yrging, 
elſe 1 nwlt prouoke yee : , 

IId. lo. Su] date fight, but never for a woman, I will not haue 
her in my cauſe ſhe s Mortall and ſo is not m anger : If you have 
brought a Nobler ſubiect for our ſwords, I am for you: in this 
I wonld be loth to pick my finger, And where you ſay l wrongd 
you, 'tis ſo far from my profeſſion, that amongitn'y feares, to doe 
wrong is the greateſt: credit me we hauc bin bothabuſd, (not 
by our ſe lues, ſot chat I ho da ſpleene no firne of Mallice, and 
may with man enough be leſt torgorten, ) but by that wilſull, 
ſcorne full peece of hatred, that much forgeriull Lady: Fox whole 

H 3 lake, 
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ſake, ifwe ſhould leaue our reaſon, and runne on vpon our ſenſe, 
like Rams : the little world of good men would laugh ar vs, and 
deſpiſe vs, fixing ypon our deſperate memories the neuęt/worne 
out names of Fooles, and Fencers, Sir tis not feare, Hut reaſon 


mo makes me tell you: in this I had rather helpe you Sir, then hurt 


yod, and you ſhall finde it, though you throw your ſelfe into as 


many dangers as ſhe offers, though you redeeme her loſt name 


euery day, and finde her out new honours with your ſwolde, 


you ſhall but be her mirth, as Ihaue bin. 

wel, laske you mercy Sir, you haue tane my edge off: yer 1 
wou d faine be euen with this Lady. 

Eld, io. In which ile be your helper : we are two, and they are 
two : two filters, rich ahke,onely he elder has the prouder dow- 
ry: In troth I pitty this diſgrace in you, yet ot mine owne I am 
fenſeleſſe: doe but follow my counſell, and ile pa ne my ſpirit, 
we le ouerteach em yet; the meanes is this, 

| Emer Seruant. 

Ser. Sirtheres a Gentle woman will needs ſpeake with you: 
I cannot keep her out, ſhe's entered Sit: 

Eid. io. It is the waiting woman, pray be not ſeene : firra 
hold her in diſcourſe awhile: harke in your eare, goe, and diſpatch 
it quickly, x hen 1 come iu lle tell you all the proĩect. 

wel. Icare not which I haue. Exit Welfords, 

Eid. lo. Away, tis done, ſhe muſt not ſee you:now Lady Gwe 
winer, what ne wes with you? . 

Enter Abigall: 

Abi. Pray leaue theſe frumps Sir, and receiue this letter. 

Eld. lo, From whom good vanity? 

Abi, Tu from my Lady Sir: alas good ſoule, ſhre cries and 
takes on: 

Ed. lv. Do'sſhe ſo good ſoule ? wod ſhe not haue a Cawdle? 
do's ſhe ſend you with your fine Oratory goody Twly to tye me 
tobeleife againe? Bring out the Car hounds, ile make you rake 
a tree whore, then with my tyller bring downe your Grbſhip , 
and then haue you caſt, and hung vp ith warren, 

Abs. Jam no beaſt Sir: would you knew ic: 


Ela. l. Wod I did, for I am yer very doubrfull; what will you 


faynow? * 


Abi, Nothing not I: « a 
Cla. ie 


a 1 * — * AY 
EIA. ls. Art thou a woman, and ſay nothing! W 
Abi, Vnleſſe youle heare mee with more moderation; T can 


1 2 WMecnougg : | | 
Pt le. And —1 enough: will your Lady loue me ? K 
Abi, le ſeemes ſo by her letter, and her lamentations: but 
ou are ſuch another man: 
Eid. lo, Not ſuch another as I was, Mumps; nor will not be: 
ie reade her fine Epiſtle: ha, ha, ha: is not thy Miſtreſſe mad? 

Abi. For you ſhe will be, 'tis a hame you ſhould vſe a poore 
gentlewoman ſo yntowardly : ſhe loues the ground you tread on: 
and you (hard hart) becauſe ſhe ieſted with you, meane to kill 
her: tis a fine conqueſt as they ſay: 

EAA. lo. Haſt thou ſo much moyſtute in thy whitleather hyde 
yet, that thoutan'ſt.cry? I wod haue ſwotne thou hadſi beene 
touchwood fue yeare ſince : Nay let it raine, thy Face chops for 
2 ſhower like adry dunghyll. | 

-* Abi, Ile not endure this Ribaldry: Farwell ith' Divels name:if 
my Lady die, ile be \worne before a Iurye, thou art the cauſe on't: 

EAA. lo. Doe Maukin doe: deliuer to your Lady from me this: 

I meane to ſee her, if I haue no other buſineſſe; which before ile 
want to come to her, Imeanero goe ſeeke byrds neſts : yet i may 
come too:but if I come, ſtom this doore till I fee her, will } chinke 
how to raile vildly at her; how to vexe her, and make het cry ſo 
much, that the Phiſrion if ſhe fall ſick vpon t ſhall wanrytyne to 
finde M cauſe by: and ſhe remedileſſedie in het hereſie: Farwell 
eld Adage, I hope to ſee the boyes make Potguns on thee. 

Abi, Ih art a vyle man; God bleſſe my iſſue from thee. 

Eld. Io. Thou haſt but one, and thats in thy left crupper, that 
makes thee hobble ſo; you muſt be ground ith breech lice atop, 

youle nere {pin well elſe: Farwell Fytchocke. Exennt, 

* Ektei Lady alone, * 

L. 1s it net firange that euery womans will ſhould tracke- 
out new waies to diſturbe her ſelſeꝰ if I ſhould call my reaton . 
to accoumpt, it cannot anſw ere why I ſtoppe my ſelſe from 
mine une wiſh .and-fRioppe:the man I tone from hund e. 


man, that wants: at ep, and growing dull, would glad 
iue the remnant of his life for two howexs rofl: yet through 


bis frowardneſſe, will rather chuſe to watch another man, 
Ane __ 
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*  Drowhie Abe, tbe his o vue repoſe. All this] know : 
yet a ſtrange peuiſhaes and anger, not to haue the power ta doe 
thinges vnexpected, carryes me away to mine owne ee had 

rather dye ſomerimes then not dif; grace in publike him whom 
peoplethinke I love, and doo't wich oaths, and am in catneſt 
then: O what are wee ! Men, you muſt anſwer this, that date 
obey ſuch thinges as wee command. How now hat newer? 

Abi. Faith Madam none worch heating. Ent. Abi, 
La. Is he not come? Abs, No truly. 
La, Nor has he writ? 


Alu. Neither. Ipray God you have not vndone your ſelfe: 
La. Why, but what ſayes hee ? 


Abi. Faith be talkes ſtrangely: La, How ſtrangely? 
As. Firſt at your Letter he launght n. - 
, £4," Nhatin contempe ?.- 


Abi. He laught monſtrous loud. whe would dye, and when 
you wrote it, I thinke you were in no ſuch merry mood, to pro- 
woke him chat x ay: and hauing done he 5 alas for ber „ and 
— laught againe. 

Lu. Did he? Abi. yes till I wasangry: 

La. Angry, why? why wert thou angry? he did d. oe bur well, 
Idid deſetue it, hee had beene a foole, an ynficman for any one 
to loue. had be not laught thus at mee: you wete angry, that 
ſha d your folly; I ſhallloue bim more fot that, then all that 
tre he did beſote: but ſaid he nothing elſe ? 

Abi. Many vncert1ihe things: he ſaid though you had mock'r 

him, becauſe you were a woman, he could wiſh to doe you fo 
much fauout as to ſee you: yet he ſaid, he knew you raſh, and 
wasloth to offend you with the fight of one, whom now he was 


La. What one was that? 

Abi, Tknow nor, but truely I doe feare there is a making vp 
there : for I heard the ſeruants;, as Ipaſt by ſome, whiſper ſuch 
rg and as I came backe through the hall, there were two 


ao ack es wricing —— in haſt , which they 
for theit Miſttis oy 


A 
* faid 


und reaſonably chinke , . leere him with my idle 
uſer euer ere he maried, 


„el Abi. At 


bound not to leaue. 2? r lt 2 Ae 


1 


. Tis very like and fied ould be ſo, forte Loet thinke, 
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Abi. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould gee hard but he would ſee youfor * © 
your ſatisfaction. 

La, All we that are cal'd Women, know as well as men, it were 
a farte more Noble thing to grace where wee are grac't, and giue 
reſpeR there where wee are reſpected : yet we practiſea wilder 
courſe, and never bend our eyes on men with pleaſure, till they 
finde the way to giue vs a neglect: then we, too late, perceiue the 
loſſe of what we might haue had, and dote to death. Ent. Martha, 

Ma. Siſter yonders your Seruant,with a gentlewoman with him. 
La, VVhere? Mar, Cloſe at the dore. 
La. Ahlas I am yndone, I feare he is betroth d. 
Vat kind of woman is ſhe ? 
Mar, A moſt ill ſauoured one, with her Maſque on- 
And how her face ſhould mend the reſt I know not. 
La, But yet her minde is of a milder ſtuffe then mine was. 
Enter Fld. Loueleſſe, and Welford in womans rell. 

La. Now I ſee him, if my heart ſwell not againe (away thou 
womans pride) ſo that I cannot ſpeakea gentle word to him, let 
me not live, 

El. Le. By your leaue here. 

Ls. How now, what new tricke inuites you hither ? 

Ha you a fine device againe? 

El. Ls. Faith this is the fineſt deuice I haue now: 
How deſt thou ſweet heart? 

Wel. VVhy very well, ſo long as I may pleaſe 
You my deate Louer: Inor can, nor will b 
Be ill when you are well, well when you are ill. 

El. Lo, © thy ſweet temper: what would I baue giuen, that 
lady had beene like thee : feet thou her? that face (my loue) 

joynd with thy humble minde, had made a wench indeede. 
xt) Wel. Alas my loue, what God hath done, I dare not thinke to 
mend: l vſe no paint, nor ady drugs of Arte, my hands and face 
will ſhew it. 

La, VVhy what thing haue you brought to ſhew vs there? doe 

ou take money for it? 

El. Lo, AGudlike thing, not to be bought for money: tis m 
Miſtres: in « hom there is no paſſions, nor no ſcorne : what I wi 
is for law; pray you ſalute her. 

Ls. Salute her? by this good light I would not kiſſe her for 
halfe my vycalth, I El, Lo, Why 


* 


ieee 


E. le. Why, why pray you? | 
Youſhall ſee me do'tafore you: looke you. 

La. Now fic vpon thee, a beaſt would not haue don':: 1 weuld 
not kiſſe thee of a month to gaine a Kingdome, 

El. lo. Marry you ſhall not be troubled. 

La. VVhy was there euer ſueh a Meg as this? 

Sure thou att madde, 

El. Lo. I was mad once, when Ilou'd pictures: for what ere 
ſhape and colours elſe, but pictures? in that tawny hide there lies 
an endles maſſe of vertues; when all your red & white ones want it. 
L. And this is ſne you ate to marry, ist not ? 

El. Lo. Ves indeed ist. La, God give you joy. El. lo. Amen. 

Wel. Ithanke you, as vnknowne, for your good wiſh, 
The like to you, when euer you ſhall wed, 

El. Lo. O gentle ſpirit, 

La, Lou thanke me ? I pray 
Keepe your breath neerer you, I doe not like it. 

Fel. would not willingly offend at all: 

Much leſſe a lady of your worthy parts, 

El. lo. Sweet, Sweet. 

La. I doe not thinke this woman can by nature be thus, 
Thus vgly : ſure ſhee's ſome common Sttumpet, 
Dcform'd with exerciſe of ſinne. 

mel. O Sit btleeue not this: for heauenſo comfort me as Iam 
free from foule pollution with any man: my honour tane way, 
Iam no vvoman. 

El. lo, Ariſe my deareſt ſoule : I doe not credit it. Alas, I feare 
her tender heart will breake with this reproach :fie that you know 
no more ciuillitie to a weake virgin. Tis no mattes Sweet, let her 
fay what ſhe will, thou art not worſe to mc, and therefore not at 
all: be cartleſſe. ä 

wel. For all things elſe I would, but for mine honour : 

Me thinks. 

El. ls. Alas, thine honour is not ſtain'd. 

Is this the buſineſſe that you ſent for me about ? 

Ata. Faith Siſter you ate much to balme, to vſe a woman, what- 
ſoe te ſhe be, thus: lle ſalute her: Youare vvelcome hither, 

Wel. Ihumbly thanke you, 2 

Elle. Milde Rl az the Doue, for all theſe iniuzies, Come,ſhall 

vxe. 


* 
yve goe, I louethee not ſo ill to keepe thee haere a jeſllng ſloeke · 
Adue to the vyorlds end. 
La, VVhy vvhither now? 
El. lo. Nay you ſhal neuer know, becauſe you ſhal not finde me. 
La. I pray let me ſpeake vvith you. 

EI. lo. Tis very vvell: come. 

La. Ipray you let me ſpeake vvith you, 

El. lo, Ves for another mocke, 

La. By heauen I haue no mocks: good Sir a vvord. 

El, lo, Though you deſerue not ſo much at my hands, yet if 

ou be in ſuch earneſt, Ivvill ſpeake a vyord vvith you: but I be- 
ſeech you bee briefe; for in good faith there's a Parſon, and a li- 
cence ſtay for vs i th Church all this yyhile : & you know tis night. 

La, Sir, give mee hearing patiently , and vvhatſoeuer I have 
heretofore {poke jeſtingly, forget: for as I hope for mercy any 
where, vvhet I ſhall vtter now is from my heart, and as I meane, 

El. la. Well, vvell, vvhat doe you meane? 

La. VVas not I once your Miſtres, and you my Seruant ? 

El. lo, O tis about the old matter. 

La. Nay good Sir ſtay me out: I vvould but heare youexcuſe 
your ſelfe, vvhy you ſhould take this vvoman, and leaue me. 

El. lo. Prethee vvhy not, deſerues ſhe not as much as you 

La. I thinke not, if you vvill looke 
Vith an indifferencĩe vp on vs both. 

El. Io. Vpon your faces, tis true: but if judicially vve ſhall caſt 
our cies vpon your mindes, you are a thouſand weomen of her in 
worth: Shee cannot found in jeſt, nor ſet her louer tas les, to ſhe 
her pecuiſhnes, and his affection: nor croſſe what he ſaies, though 
it bee Canonicoll. Shee's a good plaine wench, that will doe as I 
will haue her, and bring mee luſty boyes to throw the Sledge, and 
lift at Pigs of lead: and for a wife, ſhee's farre beyond you: hat 
can you doe in a houſhold, to prouide for your iſſue, but lye a bed 
and get vm? your buſineſſe is to dreſſe you, andat idle houres to 
eate; when ſhe can doe a thouſand profitable things: She can doe 
pre ty well in the Paſtry, and knows how pullen ſhould be ctam d: 
ſhe cuts Cambi icke at 2thrid : weaues bone · lace, and quilts balls: 
And what are you goud for? 

La. Admit it true, that ſhe were farte beyond me in all reſpects, 
do es that giue you a licence to forſweare your ſelſe? 3 

1 2 El, lo, For- 


—— 
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El. ls, Forſweare my ſelfe, hou ? 

La, Perhaps you haue forgot the innumerable oathes you haue 
vtteted in diſclaiming all for wiues but mee: lle not remember 
you: Cod giue you ioy. 

El. lo. Nay but conceive mee, the intent of oaths is euer vndet- 
ſtood. Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſuch a friend, to ſee him at his 
lodging to morrow: Diuines would neuet hold me periur d. if I 
were ſtruck blinde, or he hid him where my diligent ſearch could 
not finde him: ſo there were no etoſſe act of mine owe int. Can 
it bee imagined 1 meant to force you to marriage, and to haue 
you wherherjyou will or no? 

La, Alas you neede not. I make already tender of my ſelfe, and 
then you arc forſworne, 

El. lo. Some ſinne I ſee indeede muſt neceſſarily fall vpon me, 
as whoſocuer deals with women ſhal never vttetly auoide it:yet I 
would chuſe the leaſt il; which is ro forſake you, that haue done 
me all the abuſes of a malignant woman, conmemn'd my ſervice, 
and would haue held me prating about marriage, till Thad berne 
paſt getting of children: then her that hath forſooke her family, 
and put her tender bodie in my hand, vpon my word. 

La. Which of vs ſwore you firſt ro ? 

El. lo: VVby to you; 

La. VVhich oath is to be kept then. 

El. lo I prethee doe not vrge my ſinnes vnto me, 

Without I could amend vm. 

La. VVhy you may by wedding me. 

EI. lo. How will that ſatisſie my word to her? 

La, Tis not to be kept, and needs no ſatisſaction, 

Tis an error fit for repentance onely. 

El, lo. Shall Iliue to wrong that tender hearted virgin ſo? It 
may nor be, 

La. Why may it not be? 

El. le. I ſweare I had rather marry thee then her: but yet mine 
honeſty. 

La, VVhat ſhoneſty ? Tis more preſeru'd this way: 

Come, by this light ſetuant thou ſhalt, Ile kiſſe thee ont. 

El. lo. This kiſſe indeede is ſweet, pray God no fin lie vnder it. 

Ls. There is no ſinne at all, tric but another, 
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Mar. Helpe ſiſter, this ladie ſwounes. 
El. lo. How dot you? Wel. Why very well, if you be ſo. 
El. lo. Suce a puiet minde lives not in any woman: Iſhal doe 
« moſt vngodly thing. Heate me one word more, vvhich by all 
my hopes I will not alter. I did make an oath when you delaid 
me ſo; that this very night I would be married, Now if you will 
goe without delay, ſuddenly, as late as it is, vvith your one Mini- 
ſter toy our owne Chappel, Ile wed you, and to bed. 
: Las A match deare ſeruant. 
a * APV EK El. le. For if youſhould forſake me now l care not, ſhe would 
ot though for all her iniuties, ſuch is her ſpirit, If I bee not aſha- 
med to kiſſe her now I part, may I not live, 
mel. I ſee you goe, as ſliely as you thinke to ſteale away: yet I 
vvil pray for you; All bleſſings ot the vvorld light on you two, 
that you may live to be an aged paite. Al curſeson me if I doe not 
ſpeake what I doe vviſh indeede. 
EI. lo. If I can ſpeake to purpoſe to het, l ama vill ine. 

Le, Seruant away. 

Mar, Sifter, vvil you marry that inconſtant man? thinke you 
he vvil not caſt you off to morrow, to wrong a ladie thus, lookt 
ſhe like dutt, ewas baſely done. May you nereprofper with him. 

mel. Now God forbid; Alas I vvas vnworthy,fo Itold him. 
Mar. That vvas your modeſty, too good for him. 
Ivvould not ſee your vved ding fot a vvorldꝭ 

La, Chuſe, chuſe, come Tovglone, Ex. La El. le. & Yong. 

Mar. Drie vp your eies forſooth, you ſhall not thinke vve are 
all vnciuill, all ſuch beaſts as theſe, VVould I knew hov to giue 
you a revenge, 

el. So vvould not I: No let me ſuffer truly, that I deſire. 

Mar. Pray vvalke in vvith me, tis very late, and you ſhal ſtay 

all night: your bed ſhal be no yyorſe then mine; I vviſh 1 could 
but doe you right. 

mel. My humble thankes: 

God grant I may bur liue to quit your loue. Exeunt 
Enter Tong Loueleſſe and Saxill, 

Young lo. Did your Maſter tend for me Sawil ? 

Sa. Ves he did ſend for your vyorſhip fir, 

To. lo, Doe you knovy the buſineſſe? b | 

Ss, AlasSir I know nothing,.nor am imployed beyond my | 

13 howers, | 
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horversof eating. My dancing dajes are done fir, /' © 955 
Yolo, VVhat art thou novy then. 

$4, If you conſider me in little, I am with your vvorſhips reue - 
rence fir, a raſcal: one that vpon the next anger of your brother, 
mult raiſe a ſconce by the high vray, and ſel ſvyitches, My vvife 
is learning neyv fir to vveaue inckle. 

To.lo, What doſt thou meane to doe vvith thy children Saws? 

Sa. My eldeſt — is halfe a rouge already, he vvas borne bur. 
ſten, and your worſhip knowes, that is a pretty ſteppe to mens 
capaſſions. My. youngeff boy I; purpoſe fir to binde for ten 
yeeres to a Ioaler, to drawe vnder him, that he may ſhew vs mercy 
in his function. 

70. lo. Tour family is quartered with diſcretion : you are reſol- 
ued to cant then: where Sauil ſhall your ſce ane lie. 

Sa. Beggats muſt be no chooſers: 

In every place ¶ Itakeit) but the ſtockes. 

Yo lo. This is your drinking, and your whoting Sazi/, 
I tould you of it, but your heart was hardned. 

$4, Tis true, you were the firſt that tolde me of it, I doe re- 
member yet in teares,you told me youwould haue whores, and 
in that paſſion fir, you broke our thus; Thou miſeraþle man, re- 
pent,and brew three ſtrikes more,in a hogſhed, Tis noone ere 
we be drunke now, and the time can tarry for no man. | 

To lo, Y are growne a bitter Gentlememan, I ſee miſery can 
can cleere your head better then muſtard, lle be a ſutor for your 
keyes againe fir, 

S. Wil you but be ſo gratious to me fir ? I ſhal be bound. 

To. lo. You ſhall fir, 

To your bunch againe,or Ile miſſe fouly. Enter Moorcraft, 

Mo. Save you gent. ſaue you. 

To lo. Now Pole. cat, what young Rabets neſt haue you to 
drawe ? 

Mo. Come, pre thee bee familiar Knight. 

Te. lo! Away Fox, Ile ſend for Terriers for you. 

Mo. Thou art wide yet: Ile keepe thee companie. 

To. lo. I am about ſome buſineſſe; Indentures, 

If ye follow me Ile beate you: take heede, 
As Iliue Ile cancell your Coxconibe. 
Mo. Thou art cozen d now, I am no vſuter: 


what 


ve cc, full Lacie. 
VVhat poore fellow's this? $4, I am poore indeede fir, 

Me, Giue him money Knight. 

Te. lo. Doe you begin the offring. 

Mo. There pore fellow, heer's an angel for thee, 

To lo, Art thou in carneſt Mooreraft ? 

Ao, Ves faith Knight, Ile follow thy example: thou hadſt land 
and thouſands, thou ſpendſt, and flungſt away, and yet it flowes 
in double: Ipurchaſde, wrung, and wierdraw'd for my wealth, 
loſt, and was cozend: for which-I make a vowe, to trie all the 
waies aboue ground , but Ile finde a conſtant meanes to riches 
without curſes, 

Yolo, I am glad oſyeur conuetſion M. Moorcraſt: 
y'are in a faire courſe, praye purſue it ſtill, 

Mo. Come, we are all gallants now, Ile keepe thee company; 
Heere honeſt fellow, for this gentlemans ſake, theres two angels 
more for thee, 

$4. God quit you ſit, and keepe you longe in this minde. 

Tr. lo. VVilt thou perſeuer? 

Mo. Til I haue a penny, I haue braue clothes a making, and 
two horſes; canſt thou not helpe me to a Match Knight, Ile lay a 
athouſand pound vpon my crop-cares 

To.lo, Foote thit is ſtranger then an Affrich monſter, 

The re will be no more talke of the Cleaue wars 
VVhilſt this laſts, come, Ile put thee into blood, 

$4, VVould all his damb d tribe were as tender hearted, Ibe- 
ſeech you let this gent, ioyne with you in the recouery of m 
Keyes; I like his good beginning fir, the whilſt Ile pray for bo 
your worſhips. To. lo. He ſhall ſir. 

Mo. Shall we goenoble Kuight? I would faine be acquainted, 


* Zoe, Ile be your ſeruant fir, Exennt, 
tere Ent El. Lowleſſe and Ladie, 
"32 a6 ys Elle, Faith my ſweet Ladie, I haue caught you now, mauger 


your ſubtilties, and fine deuiſes, be coy againe now. 


Le Piethee ſweeteheart tell ttue. 

Elle. By this light, by all the pleaſures I haue had this night, 
by your loſt maidenhead, you are cozend meerely, I haue caſt 
beyond your vvit. That gent. is your retainer Felford, 

Z. It cannot be ſo, . | 

E. lo. Your liſter has found it ſo,orl miſtake: marke hovy ſue 
bluſhes - Xl 
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bluſhes when you ſee her next. Ha, ha, ha, I ſhall not trauell now, 
ha, ha, ha. 

La. Prethee ſweet heart be quiet, thou haſt angerd me at heart. 

El. lo. Ile pleaſe you ſoone againe. £4, Weltord, 

El.le. 1 ford, hee's a young hanſome fellow, well bred and 
landed: your ſiſter can inftratyouin his good parts better then I 
by this time. 

La. Vdsfoote, am ſetcht ouer thus? 

El. lo. Yes ifaith. 

And ouerſhall be ſetcht againe, neuer feare it, 

La. I muſt be patieut, though it torture me: 
You haue got the Sunne Sir, 

El. lo. And the Moone too, in which I'e be the man, 

Ls. But had 1 knowne this, had I but ſurmiz'd it, you ſhould 
haue hunted three ttaines more, before you had come to th courſe, 
you ſhould haue hancke o'th bridle, Sir, ifaith. 

El. lo. Tknewit, and min'd with you, and ſo blew you vp. 
Now you may ſee the Gentlewoman: ſtand cloſe, 

Enter Welford and Mart ha. 

Mar, For Gods ſake Sir be private in this buſines, 
Lou haue vndone me elſe. O God, what haue I done? 

mel. No harme I warrant thee, 

Mar. How ſhall Ilooke vpon my friends againe ? 
Wich what face ? 

wel. Why e'ne with that: tis a good one, thou canſt not finde 
© better. looke vpon all the faces thou ſhalt ſee there, and you 

ſhall finde vm ſmooth ill, faire ſtill, ſweer ſtill, and to your thin- 
king boneſt: thoſe haue done as much as you haue yet, or dare 
doe Miſtres, and yet they keepe no ſlirre. 
Ma, Good Sir goe in, and put your womans cloathes on: 
If you be ſcene thus, Iam loſt for euer. 
nuit. Ile watch you for thatMiſtres : Tam no foole, heere will I 
carry till the houſe be vp and witnes with me. 

Mar. Good deare friend goe in. 

el. To bed againe if you pleaſe, elſe Iam fixt hee: e, till there 
be notice taken what I am, and what I haue done: If you could 
juggle me into my woman - hood againe, & ſo cog me out of your 
company, all this would be forſworne, and I againe an «finego, ns 
your Silter left me. No, lle haue it knowne and publiſkt; then if 


youle 
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The Scornefull Lad, 


you'le be a whore, ſorſake me, & beſham'd : & when you can hold 
out no longer, matry ſome caſt Clewe Captarne, and ſell Bottle- ale. 
Mar. I dare not ſtay fr, viſe me modeſtly, I am your wife, 


nel. Goc in, He make vp all. = 


El. lo, Ile be a witnes to your naked truth Sir: this is the gen- 
tle woman, prethee looke vpon him, this is he that made me breake * 
my faith Sweet: but thanke your ſiſter, ſhe hath ſoderd it. 

Ls. VVhat a dull aſſe was I, I could not ſee this wencher from 
a wench: twentie to one, if I had beene but tender like my ſiſter, 
he had ſerued me ſuch a ſlippery tticke too. 


el. Twenty to one Ihad. 

EI. lo. I would haue watcht you Sir, by your good patience, for 
ferretting in my ground. 

Le. Yow haue beene with my Siſter, Vl. Yes, to bring. 

El. lo. Anheireintothe world he meanes. 5 51-7 or 


Ls. There is no chafing now, Wo „ern 

Wel. 1 haue had my part on't : I haue beene chaſt this three - 
houres, thats the leaſt, I am reaſonable coole now. . 

La. Cannot you fare well, but you muſt cry roſt-· meat? 

Wel. He that fares well, and will not bleſſe the founders, is cis 
ther ſurfetted, or ill taught, Ladie: for mine owae part, I haue 
found ſo ſweet a diet, Ican commend it, though I cannot ſpare it. 

El. lo. How like you this diſh, Welford, I made a ſupper on t, 
and fed ſo heartily, I could not ſleepe. 

La. By this light, had I but ſented out your traine, ye had flept 
with a bare pillow in your armes, & kiſt that, or elſe the bed - poſt, 
for any wife yee had got this twelue · month yet: I would haue 
vext you more then a tyt d poſt- hotſe : & bin longer bearing, then 
euer after · game at Iriſh vvas. Lord, thatI were vnmatied againes 

El. lo. Lady, 1 vvould not vndertake yee, vvere you againe a 
Haggard, for the beſt caſt of ſore Ladies i th Kingdome : you 
were euer tickie footed, and would not truſſe round ? 

Wel. Is ſhetalt?, El. io. She vvas all _ lockt here boy. 

Wel, Then you may lure her vvithout feare of loofing : take 
off her Cranes, You haue a delicate Gentlewoman to your fiſter 2 
Lord vvhat a pretty fury ſhe vvas in, vvhen ſhe pereelued Iyvar a 
man: but Ithanke God ] ſatisfied her ſcruple , yvithout the Par- 
{on o'th towne. 


El. le. What did ye? 


K wel. Mad. 
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T wil Laaie. 


i. Maddame, can you tell what we did? 
El. Lo, She has a ſhrewd gueſſe at it I ſee by her. 
La, Well you may mbcks vs: but my large Gentlewoman, 
my Mary eAmbree,had I but ſeene into you, you ſhould haue had 
another bedfellow, fitter a great deale for your itch, 
Wel, Ithanke you Lady, me thought it was well, 
You are ſo curious. 
Enter Toung Loxeleſſe, his Lady, Maorecraft, Sauilt 
and two Scruing men. 
El, Lo. Get on your dublet, here comes my brother, 
0. Lo. Good morrow brother, and all good to your Lady. 
H.. God ſaue you, and good merrow to you all, 
El L.. Good morrow., Here's a poore brother of yours, 
La. Fic how this ſhames me. 
Ao. Prethee good fellow helpe me to a cup of Beere. 
Ser, I will Sir, 
To. lo. Brother what make you here ? will this Lady doe? 
Will ſhe? is ſhe not neitel'd (hill ? 
El. Le. No, Ihavecur'd her. 
Mr, Welford, pray know this Gentleman, is my brother, 
wel. Sir, I ſhall long to loue him, 
Te. lo. I ſhall not be your debter Sir. But how is t with you? 
El. Lo. As well as may bee man'; Iam married: your new ac- 
quaintance hath her Siſter: and all's well. 
7e. Lo. Iam glad ont, Now my pretty Lady Siſter, 
How doe you finde my brother ? 
La. Almoſt as wilde as you are. 
Vo. Lo. A will make the better husband: you haue tride him ? 
L. Againſt my will Sir. 
To. Lo. Hecꝰ le make your will amends ſoone, doe not doubt it. 
But Sir, I muſt intreat you to be better knowne 
To this conuerted ie here. 
Ser. Here's Beere for you Sir. 
Ae. And here's for you an angell- 
Pray buy no Land, tw ill neuer proſper Sir, 
El, Lo. How's this? 
75. Lo. Bleſſe you, and then Ile tell: He's turn'd Gallant. 
E/. Lo. Gallant ? 
Te. 40. J Gallant, and is no called, Cutting Moorecraſt: 


The reaſon lle informe you, at moreleiſure, 
Wel. O good Sit let me know him preſently. 
Te.lo, You ſhall hug one an other. 
Ae. SirI muſt keepe you company. EI. lo. And reaſon, 
70. lo. Cutting Moorcraft faces about. I muſt preſent another. 
| Mo, As many as you will Sir, I am for vm. 
Wel. Sir | ſhall doe you ſctuice. 
Mo, I ſhal locke for'tin good faith fir, 
Fl. le, Prethee good ſweer-hearr kiſſe him, 
La. Who, that fellow? 
$a. Sir will it pleaſe you to rememberme: my keyes good firs 
To. Lo. Ile doe it preſently. 
El. Lo. Come thou ſhalt kiſſe him for our ſport ſake, 
Ls. Let him come on then. and doe you heate, doe not inſtruct 
me in theſe tticks, for you may repent it. 
Eid. Lo. That at my perill. Luſty M*, AMoorecraft, 
He ere is a Ladie would ſalute you, 
Mo., She ſhall not looſe her longing Sir: what is ſhe ? 
El. Lo. My wife Sir. r at ib 
Mo. She muſt be then my Miſtres. „ 
Les, Muſt I Sir: EI. lo. O yes, you muſt, © 
Mo, And you muſt take this ring, a poore pawne, 
Of ſome fifty pound, 
El. lo: Take it by any meanes, tis !awfull priſe, 
Le, Sir I ſhall call youſeruant, 
Mo. Iſhall be proud on't : what fellow's that: 
To. Lo. My Ladies Coach-man, 
a Mo, Ther's ſomething. (my friend) for you to buy whips, 
And for you fir,and you fir, 
El. lo. Voder a mitacle this is the ſtrangeſt, 
Lever heard of, 
Ao. What ſhall we play, or drinke? what (ball we doe? 
Who will hunt with me for a hundredpound? 
Wel, Stranger and Stranger! 
Sir you ſhall finde ſport after a day or two, 
Tong. Lo. Sir I haue a ſute vnto you, 
Concerning your old ſeruant Sawil, 
El, lo. O, for his keyes, I know it, 
Sa. Now ſir, ſtrike in. . 
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A. Sit I muſt haue you grant me. 
EI. is. Tis done dir, take your keyes againe : * 
But harke you Sail, leaue of the motions 
Oftheflefh,and be honeſt, or elſe you ſball graze againe. 
Ie tric you once more. 
Sa, If cuer lbe taken dryrike, or whoring, 
Take off the bigYeſt key i th bunch, and open 
My head ich it Sir: I humbly thanke your worſhips. 
Elils. Nay then I ſee we muſt keepe holiday Ext. Roger, c 
Heers the laſt couple in hell. ä eAbigall, 
Ee. Toy be amongſt youall. TEAR. 
La. Why how now (fir, what is the meaning ofthis Embleme? 
Ro, Marriage ant like your worſhip. 
La. Are you married? ; 
Ko. As well as the nextpricft could doe it, Madam. 0 
Eld. Le. I thinke the ſignes in Gemini heer's ſuch coupling. 
wel, Sir Roger, what will you take to lie from your ſweete- 
heart to night? 
. Not the beſt benifice in your worſhips gift Sir. 
Wel. Awhorſon, how he ſwels. 
70. Lo. How many times to night Sir Reger? 
Ro. Sir you grow ſcurrilous : 
at Thill doe, I ſhall doe: I ſhall not neede your belpe, 
* To, Lo, For horſe fleſſi Roger. 
EI... Come prethee be not angry, tis a day 
Siuen wholly to our mirth. . 
Lu. It ſhall be ſo ſir: Sir Rager and his Bride, 
Ve ſhall intteate to be at our charge. 
El. ie. Welfotd get you to Church: by this light, 
Vou ſhall not lie with her againe, till y art married. 
Wil. Tam gone. 
Me. Tocuery Bride Idedicate this day: 
Six healths a peece, and it ſhall goe hard, 
But cuery one a Iewell: Come be mad Boye t. 
El. lo. Th art in a goed beginning: come who leads? 
Sir Reger, you ſhall haue the Vas: leade the way t | 
Would euery dogged wench had ſuch a day. Exeunt, 
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